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Attractive 
Michigan Resorts 


Reached 
by 







Illinois 
Central | 







Ghrough 

Sleeping 

Cars 
Leave St. Louis, - 11:45 a. m. 

Arrive Petoskey, - - - 6:00 a. m. 
“ Bay View, - - - 6:10 “ 
“ —— We-Que-Ton-Sing, - - 7° 
“ Harbor Springs, - - 7:25 a. m. 


to resorts in Michigan, Wisconsin and 
I llinois, via Chicago, and rail or lake. 


Low Rates 


For inf ormation and descriptive literature, write 


R. R. CHURCHILL, Cc. C. McCARTY, 


Cc. P. AND T. A. D. P. A. 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 





UNION 









VISIT THE 


Lewis and Clark 
EXPOSITION 


PORTLAND, ORE. 
June | to October 15, 1908, 


AND RETURN THROUGH 


GALIFORNIA 


YOU WILL REGRET IT IF YOU MISS 
* Mt. Shasta and Sacramento Vallev 
San Francisco and Golden Gate 














Yosemite Valley and Big Trees 

Santa Cruz and Paso Robles 

Del Monte and Monterey Bay 

Santa Barbara and Los Angeles 

Lucin “Cut-Off” across Great Salt Lake 


LOW RATES 












VIA 


UNION PACIFIC] 


The Road to California. 


Inquire of J. H. LOTHROP, C. A., 903 Olive St., St. Louis, Mo. 
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Os 
MOBILE @ JACKSONVILLE 


NEW ORLEANS 


THROUGH PULLMAN SLEEPERS : 


BETWEEN 


ST. LOUIS AND MOBILE 
ST. Louis ano NEW ORLEANS 


ASK FOR TICKETS VIAM. & 0. RR 
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The Secret of Peace 
NDICATIONS from Portsmouth are that the 
peace negotiations will be delicate and difficult, 
though Russia will probably concede most of Ja- 
All the money kings are represent- 
ed at the gathering. Their ultimatum is—plenty of 
money for peace; none for war. Japan needs money 
almost as much as Russia, if war is to continue. Both 
are under the coercion of a need of cash. The Presi- 
dent feels that peace is certain, and he has sounded 
both sides. Plutus dreads further war, for it may 
mean revolution in Russia. and repudiation of debts. 
“Damn the freedom of the Russian people, if it’s go- 
ing to cost me money,” thinks Plutus: “I can’t let 
Japan have money to continue a war that will eman- 
cipate the mujiks who may refuse to pay bonds guar- 
anteed by their oppressors.” There will be a peace—to 
spare the purses of the money-lenders—and then the 
Czar can have all the money he wants to pacify his 
subjects with knout and exile and the fusilade, unless 
Theodore Roosevelt as diplomat contrives to get into 
the final treaty something guaranteeing a larger lib- 
erty for the Russian peasant. He’ll try it; that’s sure. 
of of 

Passing of a Golden Legend 
DispaTcHEs in the daily papers tell of the pass- 
ing of the famous Granite Mountain mine and _ its 
consort, the Bimetallic, in Montana. We read also 
how brokers grew reminiscent over the news and 
recalled the days when the great property was pour- 
ing a stream of golden dividends into the coffers of 
St. Louisans. The Granite Mountain founded the 
fortunes of a dozen wealthy St. Louis families and 
made several multimillionaires. The two properties 
have produced over $31,000,000 since the discovery of 
the bonanza lead in 1882. They have always been 
operated in conjunction and have always been con- 
trolled in St. Louis. Granite Mountain stock for 
years paid dividends of 50 cents per month per share. 
The company had 1,000,000 shares, par value $10. 
A number of St. Louisans held blocks of 10,000 
shares and this meant an income of $5,000 a month. 
Before the bonanza strike the stock was almost 
Then it soared, going as high as $67 
a share. When the turn came it went down hill, 
until a few years ago it was quoted at 10 cents. Last 
Thursday the price was 36 cents asked. All of 
which is interesting. Granite Mountain poured a 
lot of money into St. Louis, but it started a mining 
craze that was worked for years by promoters, and 
the people of St. Louis put more money into mines 
that never panned out than a dozen Granite Moun- 
tains could give up. It made a few millionaires, 
but it was the cause of thousands going “broke,” in 
the hope of striking it rich like the Granite Moun- 
taineers. So that eventually the money of the Gran- 
ite Mountaineers didn’t come out of the mountain, 
but out of the pockets of the people. There isn’t 
any way of getting money easier than out of mines, 
but for every dollar taken out of the earth by the 
fortunate in that way there are ten put in by the peo- 
ple at large. For every one person who rejoiced 


pan’s demands. 


worthless. 





in Granite Mountain in St. Louis there are a dozen 
who have come to lament the “strike” that led them 
to gamble on the chance of being “in on” another. 
The Granite Mountain mine practically built the 
Merchants’ Bridge, but that structure did not much 
benefit the city, since it was soon sold out to the 
Eads bridge, as it didn’t pay. This golden legend 
that now comes to a close had as much of tragedy 
in it as of happiness, if not more. 


Honest Swindles 

Mempers of the Royal Arcanum are being heavily 
assessed in order to meet the death dues which begin 
to pile up with the demise of older members coin- 
cident with failure in the supply of new members. 
They have to meet the new assessments or drop out 
and lose all they have paid in. Fraternal insurance 
needs to be readjusted on a scientific basis. It can’t 
run along like a get-rich-quick scheme paying origi- 
nal investors out of the money put in by newcomers. 
Old line insurance is best, even in the light of the 
revelations in the management of the Equitable. Too 
many fraternal insurance schemes turn out to be 
“honest swindles,” and some of them, sad to say, are 


conducted under church auspices. 


WHEN is the Japanese auction graft in this town 


going to end? Almost every home must by this time 
be supplied with more than a sufficiency of knick- 


knacks from Nippon, mostly bogus. 
bt 
Deadly Sunday Supps 


“Way don’t you. write an editorial about the two 
linois boys who deliberately plotted and accom- 
plished the murder of their father, and tell us why 
we have so many child murderers these days?” is 
the large order on a recent postal card from Okla- 
homa City. Child murderers are being made by the 
Sunday supplements, in which children are contin- 
ually shown as playing irreverent and cruel practical 
jokes upon their parents, aunts or. uncles. Even 
Buster Brown is, at times, a bad example to the 
youths for whose delectation he is pictured. The 
Katzenjammer Kids are vile atrocities. And poor 
old Happy Hooligan is nearly always shown us as 
coming to misfortune as a result of his good-hearted- 
ness and endeavors to help others. The Sunday 
supplement is the deadliest thing since the invention 


of printing. 
of 
One gang of boy burglars has robbed three hun- 


dred houses in this city in the past year. Where 
were the police—on Jefferson Club duty? 
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Folk’s Drink of Whiskey 

Tue Kansas City Journal editorializes at length 
on the fact that-our Governor Folk took a drink of 
whiskey in Kansas. Governor Folk takes a drink 
quite frequently, and some pretty good drinkers who 
have had sittings with him, pass from praise to won- 
der in comment upon his capacity. Joe is one of 
those fellows who drink without other sign of effect 
than a slight paleness, and with a progressive uncom- 
municativeness in proportion to the growing garrulity 
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That’s how 
But he’s 


of those with whom he finds himself. 

Joe gathered im much of his boodle dope. 
a drink of whiskey 

in’ Kansas. No? 
Well, it reminds one of the story of the late Judge 
Mesick of fond 
of tobasco sauce, and in traveling around the primi 
tive towns of Nevada he carried his private bottle 
He was in a restaurant one day with his 


toe ik 


a brave toper, sure, if he 
Kansas whiskey! Ever tasted it? 


California. The judge was very 


with him. 
private bottle of tabasco in front of him when a 


stranger came along and sat down in the adjoining 


Ile ordered a steak, and when it was placed 


seat. 
in front of him he appropriated the Judge’s bottle 
and emptied half the contents over the steak. The 


Judge quietly drew his bowie knife, which he con- 
cealed under his napkin, ready for any emergency. In 
another moment the stranger was out on the curb 
coughing like a volcano. — It took him fifteen minutes 
to get himself organized. 
back into the restaurant. 
addressing the Judge, “if that pesky stuff fits your pe- 


Then he made his way 


“Say, stranger,” he said, 


culiar temperament you'll think you've struck a snow- 
bank when you hit the next world.” Those who pro- 
fess to have taken the personal temperature of Joe 
Folk will say that his taking a drink of Kansas whis- 
key is to be accounted for on the stranger's theory 
as to Judge Mesick’s taste for tabasco sauce, but, no. 
We still maintain that Gov. Folk is a brave man, to 
drink Kansas whiskey. We 
taste for the liquid music and moonlight he used to 
quaff at Jim Cronin’s bar, what time he was patroniz 
ing Jim to find out if Jim had anything to tell him 
that would be good for the Grand Jury. 


?, J 
oe oe 


fear it has spoiled his 


Mr. RicHArp HANLON, we understand, has been 
asked for his resignation as a member of the Police 


Board. 


just at present; which is almost as bad as being a 


Mr. Hanlon is a good man in a bad place, 


bad man in a good place 
J 


?, 
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Akins for Me.vico. 
MINISTER CoNGER has come home from Mexico, 
presumably to run for Governor of Iowa, after tell- 
ing the authorities at Washington what he learned 
of China, bearing upon the Russo-Japanese negotia- 
tions, while he was minister there in the disturbed 
period culminating in the Boxer uprising, the con- 
cert of powers, the siege of Pekin by — the allies. 
Mr. Thomas J. Akins, United States Sub-Treasurer 
at St. Louis, and Chairrnan of the State Republican 
Committee, may be the man to succeed Conger as 
Mexico. Mr. Akins has done a good 


He did more than his share to 


Minister to 
work for his party. 
make Missouri Republican, though the envious have 
credited the honor to everybody else. Sut President 
Roosevelt knows what Akins has done, how he did 
it and at what heavy sacrifice, and he may incline to 
give the fine Mexican berth to the quiet and suave 


man from Humansville. 
fe of 
Goop for the Star-Chronicle! It 1s using type in 
the body of the paper that is not ruinous to the eye- 
sight of the reader. Too much of the daily news- 
per type in this city is designed solely to make work 


for the oculist. 


Reading in Missouri. 
“THE MIssouRIAN” is a_ novel, striking middle 
ground between Winston Churchill's “Crisis” and 
Mary Dillon’s “Rose of Old St. Louis,” 
The author, Mr. 


as litera- 
ture. As a story it will do. 
Eugene P. Lyle is capable of better work, judging 
by the hints of this tale. But up to date the best 
novels that have come out of Missouri though not 
about Missouri, were “Arius the Lybian” and “Dor- 


cas, Daughter of Frustina,” by a forgotten author, 
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N. C. Kountze, who was at one time librarian of the 
State Supreme Court. IT wonder how many Missouri 
ans have ever heard of them, not to mention reading 
them. A 


has written some stories that have been sold widely, 


man named Musick, living in this State, 


yet unknown here, and Charles Egbert Craddock, 
or Miss Mary N. Murfree, is a St. Louis woman who 
is a celebrity everywhere but here. Missouri i8 no a 
literate State, in point of book reading, as the ac- 
count books of publishers and the circulation lists 
of the better magazines will show. St. Louis has 
only three or four book stores, which do not rank 
with such places in Chicago or Cincinnati, though they 
are better than their patronage would seem to justify. 
Missourians should read “The Missourian” (Double- 
day, Page & Co.) and possibly get started on a mental 
pabulum better than the weekly editions of the St. 


Louis dailies. 


J ?., 
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Mrs. CLARENCE Mackay has been elected a school 


trustee at Roslyn, L. I. This is better business for 


one of the smart set than putting up wads of money 


“Fads and Fancies.” 
bd oe 


War on the Bucket Shops 
How about a getting together of the chief prose- 


to be celebrated in 


cuting officers of St. Louis, New York, Chicago, Cin- 
cinnati and Kansas City for the purpose of a con- 
certed campaign against the great bucket-shop gamb- 
ling game. The Merchants’ Exchanges, Boards of 
Trade, stock and bond exchanges would co-operate 
to end the big diversion and perversion of legitimate 
hands of notorious 


after the 


speculative business into the 


gamblers. They could all get Western 
Union Telegraph Company at once, and put an end 
to its profitable leasing of wires to concerns that con- 
gambling 


duct, by their own admission, a game. 


Bucket-shop gambling has spread out into all the 
country towns, and is an evil, at present almost as 
great as the Louisiana Lottery game was at one time. 
Bucket-shop keeping is a skin game, as is shown 
every time a patron happens to make a big winning, 
by accident, when the bucket-shop keepers refuse to 
that the effort to collect the 
winning is an effort to collect a gambling debt. The 


pay on the ground 


United States Supreme Court has recently decided 
the status of the bucket shop as that of an illegitimate 
institution. Bucket shops can be wiped out when- 
ever the authorities are ready, under the law as laid 
down by the highest court in the land. 
ote of 

Do they ever clean the alleys in St. Louis. There 
runs one disgracefully filthy and odorous between 
Ninth and Olive and 


are others—hundreds of ‘em. 


ote ote 
- "e 


Tenth, Pine streets. There 


And in this weather! 


Jupvce DanreL O’CoNNELL TRacy, of the First Dis- 
trict Police Court, is en route to Europe, but Judge 
Jeff Pollard of _the Street 


still with us, and hence the gushing fountains of pure 


Dayton Police Court is 
law will not be sealed up and the earth’s equilibrium 
will be maintained. Had both 
at the Kansas City 


spilled into the Mississippi River by the release of 


started to Europe 


same time, might have been 


so much weight from the east side of the State. 


fe ate 

The Cabal Against Kinney 
PresuMpruous Senator Kinney! How dare he be 
alive on the face of the earth? He happens to have 
No St. 


thing to say in Democratic politics. 


been born in St. Louis. Louisan has any- 

All leaderships 
must come from Kentucky. Therefore is the Sen- 
ator to be “driven into the river” with all his hum- 
ble friends who did the work that made Kentucky 
leadership so prosperous it could bet $500 to one 
race at the tracks it so capably protected. Senator 


Kinney’s friends are “run in” by “cops” under in- 


structions from the friends of the race track pro 
tectors, sometimes by cops who wait in the kitchens 
of panel-houses whiie “yaps” are relieved of their 
“rolls” by the “lady friends” of cops as afor said, or 
by a cop who, a few days before, sounded the ar 
rested men as to turning a gonoph trick on Franklin 
avenue and splitting the swag. The police never 
bother any of Kinney’s humbler friends except when 
Kinney is inclined to think and act in politics inde- 
pendent of men who rose to leadership on the back 
of the CAT. Kinney went to the Senate in spite of the 
race-track leader’s effort to sidetrack him for a tout 
of the racing syndicate. Kinney, in politics, js the 
opponent in three or four wards of fellows who are 
affiliated 


fought in his race for the Senate by Butler and the 


with the gambling crowd. Kinney was 
race gamblers, and the police tools of both those in- 
fluences. Senator Tom is no angel ready for wings, 
and no saint ready to be measured for a halo. but 
he isn’t the tool and creature of a gang of gamblers, 
and he has never been with Butler, not even when 
Butler was financing the race track leader’s imagi 
nary race for the nomination for governor against 
Folk. 


been the race track leader, whose friends now howl 


The closest man in St. Louis to Butler has 


down Kinney on the lying claim that he is with But 
ler.. The fact is, that both 
track leader have always been afraid of Kinney, and 


Butler and the race 


are even now endeavoring to discredit him and freeze 
him out, after his winning the victories of which 
they annexed the spoils. Kinney has at last de 
clared for a fight. He will win—for the police gang 
of drubbers and clubbers and grafters and _ parasites 
on the CAT are at the end of their power. Folk 
will right up the police department inside of a month, 
and the fellows on “snap” “graft” beats will be cry 
ing over the hurt to their corns in walking the 
Thus far, for a prac- 
He has 


There is a goodly vol- 


plowed fields of the suburbs. 
tical politician, Kinney has “come clean.” 
made good as an Official. 
ume of public sentiment in his favor, in regions 
untainted of practical politics, and those who oppose 
him and fry to belittle him are discredited by the 
collanse of the corrupt influences that bolstered up 
their former power. Kinney against the CAT! On 
such an issue will the people be with Kinney? Well, 


I guess yes. 
of of 


Mr. WILLIAM TRAVERS JEROME is an_ incessant 
smoker of cigarettes. He does not venture within 
the boundaries of Indiana, where cigarettes are pro- 
hibited. 


of the whiskey Grant drank to prime’some other gen- 


But, as Lincoln said he'd like to get some 


erals, it might promote the cause of righteousness 
to supply all prosecuting officers with some of the 
cigarettes affected by Jerome. 


> - 
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Welcome the Yellow Fever Refugees 

WHEN a few doctors meet to act upon a matter 
of public importance, two things always happen 
First, there is a disagreement; second, some one 0! 
the doctors is certain to turn in a fire alarm. The 
action of the Missouri State Board of Health, last 
week, in declaring quarantine regulations against the 
fever-stricken districts of the South was not much 
of a surprise to anyone. This particular board 1s 
composed largely of county doctors of the same 
school to which ex-Governor Dockery belonged whe! 
he was mixing pills in Linn County. Later, how- 
ever, he mixed so much _ politics with his pills that 
he traded the prefix “Dr.” for that of “Hon.” This 
board has $20,000 to spend, and it does not see ally 
other way of spending the money just now than 10 
quarantine against the South, and perhaps cost St: 
Louis several million dollars in trade within the next 
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No doubt the board means well, but 
reminded that “hell is 
Business men of St. 


months. 
this connection one is 
with good intentions.” 
pointed out to the board that yellow fever had 
spread in this city, and that if cases were 
oht here, as had happened many times in the 
nast, no contagion followed. They also tried to 
sciieviinel the board that the establishment of quar- 
regulations would prove very costly to St. 
‘1 the loss of trade, and that there was no 
medical 


ntin¢ 
Louis 
precedent for such action. 
iathority as Dr. Heine Marks of this city, who has 


Such excellent 


tad much experience with yellow fever, had pre- 


viously published a statement to the effect that there 
Te ae danger of the disease spreading in this city. 
But what does a man like ‘Dr. Heine Marks know 
about yellow fever in comparison with a doctor from 
‘Possuttt Fork, Camden County, who has quite a 
reputation for treating chicken-pox and getting him- 
<elf on the delegation to State conventions. Possum 
Fork won't suffer anyway, and Camden County doesn’t 
care what. happens to St. Louis in the way of finan- 
cial losses. Great epidemics make selfish cowards 
out of most persons, so if there was any real dan- 
cer of St. Louis becoming infected with yellow fe- 
ver, similar scenes to those now being enacted in 
Louisiana and Mississippi would be witnessed here. 
St. Louisans who have been through many yellow 
fever scares feel that this city is practically immune. 
lhis being the case, they cannot see why St. Louis 
should not welcome those fleeing from the plague. 
There is every reason, from a business view, why the 
city should do so; and also from a humanitarian 
standpoint. The bulk of St. Louis trade is in the 
South. Chicago has tried for years to loosen the 
erip of St. Louis on Southern trade, and failed to do 
so. No matter what others say, the South still re- 
gards St. Louis as a Southern city. In any event, 
it seems that St. Louis should be allowed to regulate 
such matters without interference on the part of 
country doctors, who, in spite of the esteem in which 
they are held at home, and their services as cogs in 
a State political machine, may not know what is best 
in the premises. St. Louis has had a whole lot of 
sad experience with hayseed legislation, and _ the 
town is not yearning now for an injection of hay- 
seed medicine. On several occasions St. .Louis has 
had thousands of yellow fever refugees here, and 
there has never been any bad results therefrom. In 
these days of better sanitation and more scientific 
therapeutics the danger from refugees is less than 


cver. 
ote ofe 

Henry JAMeEs has an essay, “The Lesson of Bal- 
zac,’ in the August Aftlantic.. It is in order for 
someone to write an essay telling us what Mr. James 
of Balzac.” Mr. 
caducity is carried to a degree which makes 
essay an elaborate aposiopesis. 


has written about “The Lesson 


James’ 
mu . 
ofe eho 

To Tunnel the River 
SOME sort of a company has been organized in 
East St. Louis for the avowed purpose of construct- 
ing a public service tunnel under the Mississippi to 
connect that town with St. Louis. The projectors 
of the scheme complain about lack of interest on 
this side of the river. They want money, official 
recognition and several other things from St. Louis. 
Here is a chance for Mayor Wells to distinguish 
himself and do St. Louis a service that will never be 
forgotten. Let the 
Wharf 


Mayor name his Harbor and 
Joseph P. Chief 
lunnel Inspector, and direct him to personally in- 


Commissioner, Whyte, as 


spect the bottom of the river with a view to. secur- 
Ing the least leaky roof for said tunnel when it is 


of their vanity are very few. 
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constructed. argue that it 
pretty tough on the catfish for Mr. Whyte to as- 
sume this role, but the catfish can’t vote, and it must 
undertaking 


Some may would be 


also be remembered that every great 
meets with objection of some kind. 
absurd, for instance, to consider for a moment the 
fact that after the tunnelers had gone down on the 
East side about 250 feet to get a level for operations 
under the river, they would be unable to deliver cars 
on the surface on this side anywhere east at least of 
Vandeventer avenue, unless they were hoisted on ele- 
vators. Ex-Mayor Noonan is the father of the tunnel 
project, and this alone stamps it as a sound engineer- 
All sound. 
of ake 
Governor Dovuctass, of Massachusetts, 
man, is said to be anxious to get out of politics, for 
fear some of his Democratic friends may run him 
for the Presidency. “Shoe-fly, don’t bodder me,” 


says Gov. Douglass, to the Presidential bee. 
of of 
A Beer Inspector Wanted 
Wuute Governor Folk is looking over the large 
assortment of patriots who want to be appointed 
State Beer Inspector, he will, perhaps, be surprised 


brewer 


It is perfectly 


ing proposition. 


the shoe 


there is not a_ practical 


The law says that the State Beer 


to discover that 
among them.. 


must be a Governor 


Inspector practical brewer. 
Stephens ignored this law, but appointed a man who 
had considerable experience in the government In- 
ternal Revenue service. Governor Dockery inter- 
preted it to mean that the State Beer Inspector must 
be a man who ¢ould readily distinguish between a 
keg of beer and a barrel of sorghum molasses. But 
Governor Folk is a stickler for some kinds of law 
enforcement, particularly those related to spirituous 
or fermented things, so in naming a new inspector 
the public will be surprised if he follows in the foot- 
steps of his predecessors. Perhaps Tony Stuever 
could find some man qualified for the $3,000-a-year 
job. Grievous inflicted upon 
Tony’s pocket-book as a result of the Sunday “lid.” 
He was an original Folk man, and labored long and 
hard in the reform vineyard or hop field. It would 
be justice, therefore, if Tony can find a reform brew- 
er in need of such a job, that the Governor appoint 
him. Herr Stuever is a rager for righteousness who 
ought not to be discouraged in his raging. Re- 
form can ill spare a reformed such as he. He is 
the only reform brewer—except Mr. Nolker, who put 
up a chunk for Folk’s campaign fund. If Mr. Stuever 


doesn’t name the Beer Inspector, Mr. Noltker should. 


wounds have been 


a 
o¢ o¢ 


SoMEONE must have spiked Cannon of Illinois 


as a presidential possibility. 
subject of the special session next 


He is not even shoot- 


ing off on the 
November. Since he shocked the society ladies of 
Portland by swabbing himself with the drinking wa- 
ter on a public platform we have heard nothing from 


Joe. 


she oho 

Soctety and “Town Topics” 
Newport R. [., is said to be in the first stages 
of decadence as resort for the smart set. The peo- 
ple there are being driven away by too much public- 
ity given their faults and foibles. Col. Henri Wat- 
terson, of Louisville, led the crusade of publicity, 
and he comes back from Europe just in time to note 
its victorious climax in the ridiculous exposures of 
the way the smart set paid to advertise itself in Col. 
Mann's But, after all, the 


damphools so elegantly worked for the exploitation 


“Fads and Fancies.”’ 
The great, the very 
great majority of so-called society people anywhere 
and everywhere are clean, decent and sensible folks, 
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and the bounders and the climbers are as repulsive to 
society people as to the critics of the so-called society 
people. Publicity, even such as Col. Mann, of Town 
Topics purveys, has a good effect in making its pur- 
Society is purged by exposure 


of its sins and shams, and society journalism, even 


chasers ridiculous. 


when it takes itself seriously, is a cure for the disease 
to which it is subject. As to the charge or insinua- 
tion that Col. Mann, or his Town Topics, has been a 
blackmailer, I don’t believe it. If he were, in the 
twenty-five years he has been running his paper, with 
the opportunities he has had, he would have made a 
fortune, ranking well up with those of some of his 
Town Topics is not what it was 
under Trumbull and McLellan’s editorships, but it 


alleged “marks.” 


is still a publication with merit, and it has‘ done its 


share through satire and wit, to check the absur- 
dities and viciousness that have threatened society in 
If it has offended in exaggerating the 
importance of the rich in society, it is not as bad an 


offender as most of the big dailies of New York, 


this country. 


which are attacking the paper and its proprietor. The 
Smart Set, the Four Hundred, the Howling Swells 
—these are not the invention of Town Topics, but of 
the democratic dailies. Town Topics, at least, has 
never been read by the ignorant, imitative mob, as 
the dailies have. . Those who have read Town Top- 
ics have done so far its acerbities of criticism upon 
the society it dealt with, for, in the main, some of 
the cleverest lampoons, pasquinades this country has 
known, for some of the best literary and dramatic 
criticism ever put forth in the land, and for an oc- 
casional output of fiction which, by contrast, makes 
needed mock of the anemic, nambly-pamby stories of 
With. whatever faults, Town Topics 
has been a journal of distinction in literature, and its 


the magazines. 


function has been not less that of a cleanser of 
social stews than as a periodical of the cultivation of 
aristocratic pretensions. It has helped much to 


make social snobbery ridiculous, and most strange 
to say, in its enterprises founded on the conviction 
that the snobs would pay to see themselves in “Fads 


and Fancies” as they would like others to see them. 
ote of 


We used to boast we beat the world in machin- 
ery, yet the Frenchmen beat us all hollow in the 


Gordon Bennett automobile races. This doesn’t 
show that France is a decaying nation. 
Oo ote 


The Worst Ever 
Ex-LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR JOHN A. LEE is more 
of be- 
He was more kinds of groveling 


kinds of a liar ever was conceived 
fore his time. 
parasite than legislation ever knew. He was faith- 
ful neither to those who bribed him, nor to those 
he_ bribed. 
and back-biting. 


est men were the virtues of Barrere,’’. but the case of 


He was mean and envious and jealous 
Macaulay said, “the vices of hon- 
Lee shows that the dishonest men upon whom he 
played were paragons of honor and faith and courage 
compared with the pusillanimosity of the man who, 
until his fall, actually was considered a possible suc- 
cessor to A. M. Dockery as Governor of Missouri. 
Senator Frank Farris, at his possible worst, shines 
out as an archangel a little damaged in comparison 
with the fatuous and facile and frenzied self-prosti- 
tution of Lee. There never was such a crook who 
was at the same time such an ass as Lee. And to 


think he was “a Democratic leader.” 

Proressor Lounspury, writing in Harper’s Maga- 
sine, says that we must not look in the best writers 
for the best 
eh, but it’s true. 
tion to grammar have no time to say anything worth 


use of English.. Sounds paradoxical, 


Writers who pay too much atten- 
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The best writers make the most egre- 
Besides, grammar is a 
Usage makes rules for speech 


listening to. 
gious mistakes. English 
very flexible thing. 
and writing in the long run, and usage shows almost 
more exceptions than rules in our constructions and 
pronunciations. Good authority can be shown for 
any erroneous locution, no matter how atrocious, that 


the rules condemn. 
} 
Is Maroney the Man? 

Mr. ANbrEw C. Maroney will probably move out 
of the Election Commissioner’s office, and take a 
place as member of the Police Board. This will 
be a guarantee that the police will not be used in 
politics, unless they shall be used for Folk and good 
government; that is to club off the ballot-box stuf- 
fers on election day. It is to be hoped that, if Mr. 
Maroney takes a place on the Police Board, he will 
shake up the force in a way to get the grafters out. 
He will probably begin in the detective department 
and work down to the places where the tools of for- 
mer bosses are still active in pinching and generally 
persecuting men who are not in line with the po- 
litical purposes of the former bosses. He will 
probably send to the woods the police captains and 
sergeants and lieutenants who, in the center of the 
city, are still befriending the gamblers and_ other 
henchmen of the race-track statesman who first per- 
verted the police into a machine for the political 
shielding of the Crime Trust. 

he 

“Sec.” SHaw and “Sec” Wilson are both from 
Iowa, and the country suspects the President of an 
impatience with them both. “The Iowa idea” isn’t 
as infectious as it was. The idea 
Shaw has developed a deficit and Wilson’s depart- 
ment has been run at sixes and sevens. 


of 


isn’t efficient. 


Dunne’s Big Fight 

Mayor DuNNE, of Chicago, is the only reformer 
who is He is beset by 
many difficulties, but he is not discouraged. It is 
said that the Chicago Union traction company and 
the Chicago City Railway Company are preparing 
to propose to the city a plan whereby the companies 
will take the place of the trust company proposed 
by Mayor Dunne for bringing about municipal own- 


busy working just now. 


ership. Those companies will agree to take and 
operate, as agents of the city, all the lines whose 
franchises have expired or are about to expire, and 
will agree to pay a percentage of the receipts to the 
city for the privilege and to turn the lines over to 
the city for municipal ownership whenever the city 
shall be able to take and pay for them. This indi- 
cates that the Chicago street railway magnates are 
trying to get away from the crash that is coming on 
They want to go to municipal ownership 
half 


comes on them. 


them. 


more than way, before municipal ownership 


They are afraid of the laws which 
they have evoked to obstruct Dunne’s scheme, and 
will ehable 
municipal ownership. 


they hope to make concessions which 


them to postpone outright 
Anything, almost, they will accept as a compromise 
in the hope and belief that they will be able in future 
to control the Chicago council so as to prevent their 
dislodgment. It looks as if Mayor Dunne has “got 
‘em on the run,” no matter how the daily papers may 
try to befog the situation and conditions in Chicago, 
in the interests of the franchise oligarchies in all 
the cities of the Union. Dunne is not saying much, 
but moving purposefully, if slowly, and this is a sign 
he means business. He will win out in the end. 
Chicago will “own its street railways, or they will be 
operated by companies or a company in which Chi- 


cago will be represented in a way fully to protect 
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the interests of Chicago’s people in the streets, the 
use of which is the basis of value of the transporta- 
The traction companies are coim- 
Their 


tion properties. 
ing to time, even while playing for delay. 
only hope is, now, to stave things off until Dunne’s 
term expires, but this they will hardly be able to do, 
for if they protract the difficulty, the people will re- 
They know he is honest. They know 
he is careful. They know he is determined.  Be- 
tween him and the companies, Chicago’s public is 
for Dunne until the last cock crows. 

WHOEVER represents the Associated Press in Ja- 
Miss Roose- 


elect Dunne. 


pan, has good sense and good taste. 
velt figured very slightly in the cablegrams concern- 
ing Secretary Taft’s visit, as was proper. At home, 
the papers made her the central feature of the junket. 
We shudder in contemplation of the journalistic or- 
gies that will signalize the young woman’s home- 
coming, when the yellow journals begin to bay her 
after losing the scent for a few weeks. 
of of 
Wise St. Louis Saloon Keepers 

WHEN a Committee of Retail Liquor Dealers in 
St. Louis can construct a resolution containing a 
single sentence of one hundred and fifty words a la 
W. M. Evarts, as happened last week, who will now 
have the temerity to say that “the St. Louis saloon 
keepers are an ignorant lot?” And the way these 
same saloon keepers handed the brewers “some warm 
ones in the slats” for meddling in politics and sup- 
plying lawless saloon keepers with beer, was a gen- 
It should also be a 


warning to the brewers that the 1,900 saloon keepers 


uine surprise to St. Louis. 


who belong to this association are doing some prettv 
hard thinking these days. Suppose these 1,900 sa- 
loon keepers, who announce that they are determined 
to obey the law, should establish a co-operative brew- 
ery? Of course, such an organization would not. last 
long, but it would hurt the older established brew- 
eries as long as it was in reality a co-operative con- 
cern. Undoubtedly, these saloon keepers blame 
the brewers for the Sunday “lid,” not that the lat- 
ter approve of the same, but because their meddling 
in politics has aroused public wrath. It may also 
be added that in resolving to strictly obey the law, 
these dramshop keepers are pursuing the only course 
that promises escape from the threatened enactment 
of more sumptuary laws which may even go to the 
The more the Sunday lid 


is hammered from below, the tighter it will be 


extreme of prohibition. 
screwed down from above. St. Louis saloon men 
have acted wisely in this matter. They are not, 
and never have been, a lawless element. 
of of 

Down with governmental interference in the busi- 
States. Rah for States Rights. Until 
Yellow Jack comes. Then, a cry from the South for 
Uncle Sam to take charge. 


ness of the 


Same case as to other 
matters. Liberty for the Filipino, but disfranchise- 
ment and lynching for the colored man at home. 


of fe 

The Piteous “Proconsuls” 
A RECENTLY arrived copy of ¢he Mindanao Herald, 
Maj.-Gen. Woods’ head- 
quarters, Island of Mindanao, P. I., contains a bitter 


published at Zamboanga, 
attack on Secretary of War Taft, in an editorial ar- 
ticle urging that Gen. Leonard Wood be made the 
The Herald 
suggests that while Gen. Wood is in this country 


head of the Philippines government. 


he should see President Roosevelt and “give him a 
few valuable pointers about conditions in the Phil- 
ippines,” and tell further how Secretary Taft is not 
up to the job of taking care of the interests of the 


people over there. The article declares that Gen 
Wood is the only man in the islands who has the ¢a- 
pacity for the work, and that he possesses the abso. 
lute essentials to successful administration—“the per- 
fect confidence of his countrymen here and at home.” 
It tells also of Gen. Wood’s wonderful administra. 
tion in Cuba, the happy result of his selection phe. 
ing “one of the epoch making pages in the wonderfy! 
Administration, as regards accomplishments, of 
President McKinley.” The article also admonishes 
the Governor General of the Philippines to go very 
slow in his policy of cutting expenditure, or “Taft 
will hang him higher than Haman for daring to 
show that the island government can be run at a 
greatly reduced cost and infinitely more efficiently 
than under his late lamented (we don’t think) admin- 
istration.” |Maj-Gen. Wood is living with friends 
near Boston, and it has been said that the President 
had him slated for a berth on the general staff of the 
army, but the General himself declares he wants to 
go back, and is going back, as soon as his health 
will permit. Complaint has been made by Filininos 
against Gov. Gen. Luke Wright’s administration of 
affairs, and Secretary of War Taft is on the archi- 
pelago supposedly to investigate complaints. — Polli- 
ticians look for a change in the governor generalship, 
and just as they look for it along comes the Minda- 
nao Herald with its “boost” for Maj. Gen. Wood. 
In something of the same fashion, it will be remem- 
bered, was a fight begun on General Brooke’s admin- 
istration in Cuba in favor of Gen. Wood, in which it 
appeared that Gen. Wood was the instigator, and 
even part author of the magazine attacks on Brooke. 
Gen. Wood is a great favorite of the President, as 
we all know. The President recently compared 
Wood’s work in Cuba with that of Lord Cramer in 
Egypt. It is evident that enemies of Taft as a 
presidential possibility are getting active in the Phil- 
ippines, and possibly that enemies of Roosevelt are 
trying to embarrass him by putting Maj. Gen. Wood 
in a bad light. All the people who have been sent 
out to the Philippines to fix up a government there 
have had a hard time of it, and they can all appreciate 
Kipling’s latest poem, “The Proconsuls,” with its idea 
that their only reward is to be the approval of pos- 
terity, following the envy and jealousy of their “gen- 


er-a-ti-on.” 
of of 


IF the yellow fever refugees will stay we shall have 

our million population in no time. 
he of 

Anp the Farris jury was a country jury, too. The 
honest farmer—well, the honest farmer is the man 
who buys the stolen gold brick and travels across 
the continent to buy counterfeit money with which 
to swindle his neighbors. Our country folk in Mis- 
souri haven’t shown in the boodle cases those “moral 
yearnings” Mr. Jerome told us they possessed in 
greater strength than the wicked city people. 

of of 
The Happy Dead 

“AmoncG those present” at a South Side picnic the 
other day we noted the name of Henry Ziegenheit. 
This is that mighty he, who as Mayor, received Ad- 
miral Dewey with a slap on the back and “Hello 
Chorch!” This is that great man who, having removed 
the Grant monument from Twelfth and Olive to City 
Hall Park, rushed the growler, grabbed the ca! 
turned to the statue and saying, “General, here's 
looking at you,” lifted the vessel to his lips and 
quaffed a great draught. This is he who, when 
confronted by solidified boodlers demanding $47.5" 
for the passage of a street lighting ordinance, said 
with fine faith in the forces of nature, “We got 4 
moon yet, ain’t it?” Yes, this is he. He made the 
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Kindly Caricatures No. 12. 


EHOLD our Uncle Dan’l Houser, who edits 
the Globe-Democrat—vicariously—upon the 
editorial quadrupod. He has just read one 

of his own able articles, and enjoyed it hugely. <A 
kindly old gentleman is Mr. Houser, sometimes called 
“the Deacon,” but when righteousness stirs within 
him he “burns up” the enemy. You wouldn’t think, 
to look at him, that he is the author of “them winged 
words” that wither the souls of the Democracy. As 
2 boy he cleaned out the office of the paper he now 
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D. M. HOUSER 


dominates, and to his then acquired habit may be as- 
cribed the fact that he runs a clean paper now. Mr. 
Houser, however, doesn’t overestimate the editorial 
in journalism. He cares not who publishes the edi- 
torials of his country, if he may publish the “wants” 
and the “display” ads. It is generally believed that 
Mr. Houser also draws the pictures and writes the 
legends thereunder in the Sunday Globe-Democrat’s 
comic section. Those productions are the ultimate 
of their class. Mr. Houser is a millionaire, and he 




























doesn’t care what he does. Everybody in St. Louis 
likes Uncle Dan’l, the Deacon, and forgives him those 
eccentricities of genius, for he does run a good news 
paper, and he doesn’t run it shrieking at the top of its 
voice its virtues and exploits. For that the Globe- 
Democrat never wastes its space and our time tell- 
ing us what it has done and how good and philan- 
thropic it is, Uncle Dan’l Houser, the Deacon, de- 
serves all our thanks and praise. Vivat, floreat, cres- 
cat! 
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South Side a speech that would have delighted “Der 
Rotchers Brudders.” It is thus we would have our 
political “exes” demean themselves, not as dead, but 
moving in a realm of softening shade. How becom- 
ing the phantom revenance of Ziegenhein compared 
with the frenetic and unbecoming activities of politi- 
cal personalities ignorant of their moribundity, like 
Alexander Monroe Dockery, of Gallatin, and Col. 
Dave Ball, of Pike, the first of whom wants to go 
back to Congress, while the second fain would run 
for Governor. We like the politically dead who are 
content to stay dead, for nothing becomes a political 
corpse-like repose, the repose of the Garden of Pro- 
serpine. Uncle Henry Ziegenhein commands our 
respect in his retirement from the hurly-burly of 
politics, and especially we rejoice that he disports 
himself in simple fashion at South Side picnics. Sup- 
pose that he had, when eliminated, “taken un the 
study of corporation law,” like other dead ones. From 
what we have latterly learned of the morality of cor- 
poration lawyers, could we do aught but grieve that 
a politician, however bad, should deliberately seek 
lower levels of opportunity for malefic activity. Hail 
to Uncle Henry Ziegenhein, the happy dead, roaming 
the South Side fields of asphodel, “where all trouble 
seems dead winds’ and spent waves’ riot in doubtful 
dreams of dreams.” Blessed are the political dead 
under the lid, and in that hidden realm no shade 
moves more bland and easeful than that of Uncle 
Henry, who is not vexed even with the complaining 
of Agamemnon that he is not avenged on Aegisthus, 
who yearns not for the light of the sun, and in his 
deadness cares not for the ethic of the vicious varth 
enshrined in “corporation law.” 


fe ate 

WE could have more confidence in the prospects 
of a satisfactory outcome of the negotiations at 
Portsmouth, between Russia and Japan, if Congress- 
man Bartholdt were on the spot. It is unfortunate 
that the world’s greatest pacificator should be other- 
where than where peace is most needed. 

fe of 
Jim Campbell in London 

Lonpon is learning that St. Louis is on the map. 
A couple of bobbies arrested our esteemed fellow 
townsman, James Campbell over there the other day 
for showing them the pace of a $17,000 automobile, 
and a magistrate fined him $10. Mr Campbell paid 
the fine, and it wasn’t until he had skidoodled out of 
sight that the authorities learned he was a man 
worth $60,000,0o00—the 


where the Boer war mules come from. Mr. 


richest man in Missouri, 
Camp- 
bell was next day presented to the king, and the 
Court Calendar says that there never was a finer 
pair of calves in court than those which the rotund 
The King 


asked him about the World’s Fair and “Jim” remarked 


broker displayed in his knickerbockers. 


with a musical laugh, “I didn’t pay much attention 
to it. You see, the Fair was held in my back yard,” 
referring to the fact that his Westmoreland palace 
and grounds do look out to the rear upon Forest 


Park. 


“It’s been mighty good to me,” said Jim. 


“Is St. Louis a good town?” asked the king. 
They’re 
easy to do in St Louis, and it’s fun to hear ’em snarl 
and snort at you after they find out that you’ve been 
Good town for an 
Mr. Campbell has 


been looking over several estates in rural England 


awake and they've been asleep. 
up-to-date man, like yourself.” 
with a view to purchasing them. He will, however, 
probably, sell some things to the Britishers first, and 
then maybe he won't go back. 
good time for himself in the meanwhile, with his 
wife and little daughter and retinue, and he deserves 
it, as a great many St. Louisans will testify, for, not- 


But he’s having a 
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withstanding his joke with the king about the easy 
money he has made in St. Louis out of his jolly little 
round head, he has made a great deal of money for 
other people here, too, and, in his own queer with- 
drawing way, has done a great deal of good which 
“Most fel- 


lows give money,” said he to me one day, “as if they 


he will not stand for having published. 
were buying off the envy of fellows whom they 
passed in the race.” He didn’t know he was quot- 
ing Emerson. “What’s the use of apologizing for 
being successful? And no one ought to squeal when 
he’s up against the penalties of success. If a man 
wants to do a nice thing, its nicer if no one knows 
it but himself. The good opinion people buy with 
advertised charity and public spirit isn’t worth the 
cash, and the charitv and public spirit are not the 
real thing when advertising is the motive.” Jim's 
quite a philosopher in his way, and he is himself 
without capitulation. There’s only one more pow- 
erful man than he in St. Louis, and that is W. H. 
Thompson of the. Bank of Commerce, and he and 
the dumpling and dimpling Jim are hand-in-glove. 
There are some financiers,—showcase and brass band 
financiers—in St. Louis, who are undoubtedly sorry 
that when the peelers arrested Jim for fast racing 
in London, they didn’t lock him up and arrange to 
keep him there. It was one of these, I believe, who 
circulated the story that when Jim was arrested, and 


‘ 


they asked him for bail, he said, “send for Ed. But- 


ler.” They’ve all “sent for Ed. Butler,’ our local 
magnates, at various times and many of them with- 
out Jim’s loyalty are now pouncing down on Butler, 
to whom they owe their money, their power, their 
reputation, their political honors and—some of them 
—their personal liberty. Anyhow, Jim Campbell 
likes London, and London will like him if it ever gets 
to know him, for he’s a bigger and better man than 
this community has yet been capable of apppreciat- 
ing, whatever may have been his shortcomings. 
he oe 

Mr. ANDREW F. BLonG is out of place in the Po- 
lice Board. He is the friend and associate of every 
gangster who hates and despises Folk under whom 
he holds office. He’s a race track and prize fight 
parasite, a “pal” on the quiet of the unspeakable 
Haughton, and he has no more fitness in a reform 
position than a pole-cat in a parlor party. The po- 
lice force can’t be cleansed with Blong as one of the 
men at its head. 

fe of 
The Republic on Wells-Simon, 

CoMMENTING with almost human intelligence up- 
on Judge Kinsey’s decision, under which the Mayor’s 
removal of Doctor Simon and the appointment of a 
successor stands until the question comes before 
the court, the esteemed Republic says it “is presumably 
sound law and is certainly good sense.” The Mir- 
ROR thinks so too. ‘This paper fully agrees that “it 
is absurd that a Mayor should be charged with the 
management of departments and with the appoint- 
ment of subordinates, and still should be compelled 
to have a tedious technical trial before he can remove 
one of his own appointees.” The proceedings in the 
Simon case did demonstrate the absurditv it is 
true that “public opinion demands efficiency in govern- 
ment,” and that “it holds a chief executive responsible. 
If he makes mistakes, either of appointment or re- 
moval, he must bear the blame. There certainly can 
be no reliable efficiency when he is compelled to re- 


tain incompetent or demoralizing subordinates.’ 


Most eminently correct. But there was no question 
of Dr. Simon’s efficiency as Health Commissioner. 
Every charge by Private Secretary McMonkey was, 
was shown by that person’s own witnesses and his 





-cheek. 


own testimony to be a faked and false charge. No sin- 
gle count of McMonkey’s arraignment was borne out 
by the facts. Dr. Simon was a good official. Mayor 
Wells farcically prosecuted, heard and decided the 
case against Simon, and dismissed him as guilty of 
things of which the evidence did not convict him, 
The Mayor discharged Simon on false pretenses. 
The Mayor declared Simon a jewel of his adminis- 
tration until Simon aspired to run for Mayor against 
Wells, and without the consent of the race-track 
statesman who coached Wells for renomination. The 
Mirror concedes that the Mayor should ‘have the 
right to fire an appointee because he doesn’t like the 
But he should 
give that reason when he does the firing, and not 


color of that appointee’s eyes or hair. 


build up an elaborate, formal lie to fit the charter pro- 
visions. Mayor Wells acted out such a lie, and to 
do it he put divorce detectives on a decent man’s trail. 
aspersed that man’s character, impugned his honesty 
and intelligence and honor, when the public and Dr 
Simon would have said all right if only the shrimp 
Mayor had courage enough to say to the Rock Springs 
Aesculapius: “Get out. You opposed me in politics 
and you must go.” It’s the [ie in the whole proceed 
ing against Simon that makes Wells as contemptible 
The Republic, true to its noble 


instincts, dodges the issue. 


as he is venemous, 


of of 
A REAL carnival was the Jefferson Club’s. ‘The 
boys kept the affair etymologically correct. The 


word comes from caro, flesh and levo, to take away. 
At the Jefferson Club last week a gallant young 
Democrat embraced a girl and bit a piece out of her 
That is “taking away flesh,” that is carniva- 
lesque, carnivorous, in fact. As a stickler for purity 


in speech we cannot but commend the Jefferson 
Club for strict adherence to the derivative signifi- 


cances of the titles by which its fastivities are known. 


fe of 
The Acquitted Senator 
FRANK Farris has learned his lesson. He is one 
of the most brilliant young men of Missouri, and has 
every quality that makes a man strong with men. 
Thrown into the life at the State capital, as a mere 
youth, in its most corrupt period, it was no wonder 
if he became touched of the atmosphere he breathed 
and went the way of least resistance, doing as seemed 
the custom about him. He has been punished, even 
is his acquittal, and he has the brains and the right 
heart to rise on the stepping stone of his old self to 
better things than the late questionable meretricious 
glory as the lobby’s Rupert of debate. There's 4 
possible future in Missouri for Frank Farris, if his 
joy over escape from the net woven by his own as- 
sociations should be a little chastened by reflection 
that it is but poor consolation to be the beneficiary 
of the disgust inspired by the character of his chief 
accuser. Mr. Farris may yet realize some of the 
ambitions that were his before he began to believe 
that the “fixer” was the dominant force in Americal 
politics. 


 - 
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Good or Bad Form 
Hiarrer’s WEEKLy, with prophetic eye, sees 
“symptoms of the happy day when it will be bad form 
to be wicked.” If goodness becomes fashionable 
what will hoi polloi do? It will refuse to be grati- 
fied with the frequent spectacle of the camel passing 
through the eye of a needle, and the rich all bound 
The rich and those of good 


form will cease to be interesting when they cease to 


straightway for heaven, 


be wicked. Good people are notoriously uninter- 
esting, except when they develop into saltatorial re 
Let us hope that the day is far distant 


when “one good custom shall corrupt the world, 


formers. 
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w much soever we may rejoice over the admission, 
implication, in Harper's Weekly, that wickedness 
, good form. Truth to tell, there are few 


ople who are really wicked, Those classed so are, 


nou 
I \ 


ually, merely thoughtless or selfish, or ignorant. 
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“T_ pTTERS FROM THE PEOPLE,” as a department of 
the Mirror, are growing more interesting. They 
are symptomatic of the time They are 
“kicks” or protests. If all the letters received, and es- 


pecially all those, in which the editor is “roasted,” 


mostly 


could be printed each week the Mrrror would be three 
times its usual size. Such a volume of correspon- 
dence is an unfailing sign of a paper’s circulation, and 
of its efficiency as a promoter of thought upon topics 
of public interest. The Mrrror is read and relished 
by more people who don’t agree with it than any oth- 
- paper in the West, and that’s a tribute the worth 
- which will be apppreciated by those who will give 


t a little thought. 


% 
Some people fear the Missouri Democrats won’t 
get together at Warrensburg. Wiser people, solici- 


Leading 
Democrats who intend attending the meeting are 


tous for the party welfare, fear they will. 


having chain mail undervests manufactured for wear 
on the auspicious occasion. Mayhap the St. Louis 
police will be sent to the meeting, now that they 
have plenary power in all counties of the State. If 
Governor Folk should contemplate going we would 
advise him not to do so, unless accompanied by his 
guide, philosopher and friend, Hon. John Thomas 
Brady, whose thirst for reform will be quenched only 
with the gushing life-blood of Chiefs Kiely and Des- 


mond. 


he of 
The Success of the Alps 

THaT there is a goodly share of prosperity in St. 
Louis is shown by the big success of the Alps this 
summer. The place is the resort of the better class 
of people, and a look in there any evening shows 
present as many well known local people as were 
visible there during the height of the Fair season. 
It is interesting to note frequently the presence of 
ministers of the gospel and their families in this 
place, which represents chiefly the enterprise of the 
big brewers of St. Louis. Those brewers put $800,- 
000 into the Alps, just to show the world what St. 
Louis could do in the way of a pleasure resort, and 
they pocketed without complaint a loss of over $500,- 
000 on the Fair period. The reopening of the Alps, 
after the Fair, was a venture, indeed, but the people 
have responded to the courage of the promoters, and 
have been showing all summer that they appreciate 
a resort which is without equal or duplicate in any 
part of the world. St. Louis seems to think more 
of the Alps after the Fair than it did during that 
time The scene presented there every evening at 
the concerts is one which is inspiring in its picturesque 
quality, and it has a cosmopolitan tone which is ex- 
hilarating. As time passes the people are beginning 
to realize that it is the proper thing to be an Alps 


Irequenter, and up to about midnight there is no oth- 


er place to locate anybody who is anybody in this 
town. It is piquant, too, to note the popular feeling 
for the present chief attraction, Miss Van Studdiford. 
The populace seems to have taken her up as a sort 
of divinity of the town in whose good looks and other 
gifts the whole town has a sort of proprietary in- 
terest, while the band selections are greeted with 
such evidence of appreciation as must testify that 
this is a real musical center. This whole burg goes 
Alping now every night, and the place is established 
in the popular affection beyond all possibility of dis- 


lodgement. It looks very much as if the Alps will, 
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within a few years, pay back all the money put into 
it by the gentlemen of the brewing interest at whose 
head is the ever popular Adolphus Busch. Mr. Busch 
is the heaviest investor in the Alps enterprise, and 
the one who prevailed in the councils following the 
Fair when he declared the place should not be closed. 
The city needed the Alps—a place popular without 
vulgarity, excluding the riff-raff without being exclu- 
sive, ministering to a taste that is above the delight 
of a mere mussy, multitudinous agglomeration of 
humanity on vapid pleasure bent, a cafe, garden and 
concert hall combined wherein are to be found con- 
veniences of esurine efficiency for the sane gratifica- 
tion of the senses. For this boon, as for many an- 
other of a higher kind, the city has Mr. Busch to 
thank, and will long have, let us hope, during our 
etesian spells of excessive caloric. 
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The Letters of Lucifer 


(12) To A Boyhood Sweetheart 
My Dear Mrs. W.: 

OUR note asking me to join the party at 
Wynwood has been received. Your allu- 
sions to our youthful courtship are cynical, 

I fear me! Surely our callow enthusiasm was a par- 
donable one. 

“Our love was most like other loves 
A little glow, a little shiver, 

A rosebud, and a pair of gloves, 

And ‘Fly not yet’ upon the river, 

Some jealousy of some one’s heir, 
Some hopes of dying broken-hearted, 

A miniature, a lock of hair, 

The usual vows, and then we parted.” 

Tom and I are now staunch friends; you and I 
never more so. Surely he is all a husband should 
be. And in the waning light of years our juvenile 
passion seems like some last-year’s bird’s nest in a 
strip of deserted hedge. 

I believe that every happily married woman lin- 
gers with bitterness on the thought that her former 
flames may possibly be ‘contented. It is, doubtless, 
a maddening reflection. Why will men get over 
these things? Why does the sobering effect of years 
and crow’s feet chasten the masculine spirit and sub- 
stitute philosophy for dreams? 

Is it true that a marriage service is the epitaph 
of romance? The mission of matrimony seems rea- 
sonably plain to me.. On the woman’s part, to bear 
children, calculate expenses. give dinners, grow 
plump, read novels, join the church, and—gossip. 

On the part of a man it resolves itself into the 
more simple proposition of earning money and los- 
ing his hair. 

For both, the old glow has faded. The poetry 
of life has curdled into prose. The flowers, the 
music, the thrill, the yearnings, the hopes, the fears, 
the fulfillment—all this is gone forever. 

There ought to be a separate Paradise for women 
in the hereafter, where each should be eternally at- 
tended and sought after by a train of adoring and 
despairing lovers. 

I recollect well my immature attachment. When 
our serenading club ranged itself beneath your win- 
dow and gave its farewell song, how my _ heart 
swelled with youthful pride and longing. How I 
yearned to rescue you from some dragon, even your 
aunt, in the fervor of my feelings. 

It was a long time ago. Time first softens our 
heads and then hardens our heart. What a benefi- 
cent old gentleman of the scythe he is, after all.. But 
those gallant times of my various wooings, in the 
grave days when I was twenty-one! The raptures of 
a hand-clasp, the delirium of a kiss, the delectable 
land of Heart’s Desire at my very feet.. 

The violets in April, the midsummer bobolinks, 
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October’s gallery of golden landscapes, and the Bo- 
rean harp of winter wild-shrilling in the tree-tops. 
And most of all, those demure maidens with braids, 
mainly, and short dresses, who blossomed suddenly 
into divinities with trailing gowns and Psyche knots, 
mysterious and to be worshipped. But then I was 
always a man with a weakness for the women. 


“Though wisdom oft has sought me 
. I scorned the lore she brought me, 
My only books 
Were women’s looks, 
And folly’s all they've taught me.” 


My Dear Mrs. W., it grieves me ‘o the heart to 
decline your cordial hospitality. I 1 ve written my 
reply with a quill pen for the old sak. sake.. I am 
sitting in my easiest chair, and a r.ulion little danc- 
ing imps pirouette in the blue flames of the grate 
fire. On my right is a low table, softly lighted, 
with my favorite author comfortably at hand. My 
servant has left me a bottle of sparkling Burgundy, 
and a plate of walnuts cuddles next to it. My glass 
is brimmed. Madam, I salute you. 

A toast! 

To the tears and delights. to the 
dreams of the lost years. 

“Gillian’s dead! God rest her bier— 
How I loved her twenty year syne! 
Marian’s married; but I sit here 
Alone and merry at forty year, 
Dipping my nose in the Gascon wine.” 
Yours, always, LUCTFER. 


o% of 


The Enchantress 


By Edith M. Thomas 


E whom I loved loved no one— 
H Nor woman, child, nor man; 
His joy was but in battle, 

To lead his rushing clan. 
I had the gift of magic— 
Through changing form, I ran! 
I was his white plume, floating 
Above the serried van! 


hopes and 


The plume was but a target.. 
Amid the flying scath: 

And, then, was I his broadsword, 
Annealed in fiery bath, 

And through the belted phalanx 
We cut a groaning swath; 

But when his arch foe ’scaped him, 
He brake me. in his wrath! 


Then I became his corselet. 
That next his heart he wore; 

Ay. and his useless buckler. 
For he fell wounded sore. 

I was the wild, strange music 
That went his soul before; 

_And “Hark!” he murmured, dying, 

“There’s singing on the moor!” 


I was that wild, strange music 
That sought his soul to win! 
I led him onward, onward, 
Till died the battle din; 
Across the moor, the upland— 
By breathless stream and _ lin, 
I turned, to draw him to me 
In regions fine and thin! 


His eyes were oped, to know me, 
But bright with wrath their gleam; 
T had the gift of magic— 
Fate, only, is supreme! 
I bore him to Valhalla, 
In the red Planet’s gleam; 
And there he dreams of battle— 


And I am but his Dream! 
New York Sun. 
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Shall the United States, Too, 
Fight German William, No. 2, 
As the Whole World’s Bugaboo? 


“read the riot act” to Brittania. And France was 
not our friend in the war with Spain. We were 


By William Marion Reedy 


with the Irish Yankees and their descendants, Such 


bugaboo of Europe, and possibly of the an alliance would be smashed by popular vote the 











E MPEROR WILLIAM II., of Germany, is the 


world. He is the specter at the gathering 
of the diplomats to negotiate a peace between Russia 
and Japan. His interview with the Czar, his visit 
with Oscar of Sweden, make all the chancellories 
nervous. England and France huddle close together 
against him, in the Delcasse-Lansdowne treaty 

The New York Sun even suggests an alliance be- 
tween Great Britain, France and the United States 
against him, this bogie of wieltpolitik. France is 
admittedly in danger, with Russia, her ally, disabled, 
of an invasion by Germany, but the Sun argues that 
“the German armies might overrun France from Calais 
to Bayonne; but they could not stay there if the 
vast pecuniary resources of Great Britain and the 
United States were devoted loyally and unstintedly 
to the liberation of French soil. If Frenchmen 
stubbornly refused to pay an indemnity the expenses 
even of a short war would stagger Germany, while 
by the cost of such protracted warfare as England 
waged against Napoleon she would be paralyzed. Nor 
could Germany hope’ to replenish her exhausted cof- 
fers by foreign loans. Neither Russia nor Austria 
has any money to lend, and it would be derisory to 
seek pecuniary help in Rome or in Madrid. Cut 
off from credit by their confreres in Paris, London 
and New York, the bankers of Berlin would be bank- 
rupt. Nor is it only through financial isolation that 
Germany would be smothered. Her manufactures 
would die at the root. Her foreign commerce, so la- 
boriously built up, would vanish. Her merchant navy 
would be swept from the ocean. Her transmarine 
possessions would be ravished, her dream of a colo- 
nial empire fade.” 

The world against Germany, but why? “For the 
purpose of reducing military armaments, promoting 
the employment of arbitration and hastening the ad- 
vent of universal peace. If we are ever to see rea- 
lized the vision of a parliament of man, a federation 
of the world, the first effective step in that direction 
will have to be taken by France, Britain and the 
United States. The bulwarks of free institutions, 
the exemplars of good government, they represent 
three-fourths of the intellect and three-fourths of the 
accumulated capital of mankind.” This is the doc- 
trine of “money talks,” with a vengeance. Will the 
nations decrease their armaments? Hardly, judging 
by the past. Arbitration? It is a dream. Universal 
peace? The Hague conference was followed by an 
almost world-wide swirl of war. The “three- 
fourths of the world’s intellect and three-fourths of 
the accumulated capital of mankind” seem porten- 
tous. But that intellect and capital cannot well be 
held together. English strength was shown for 
what it was in the Boer war. France trembled at 
Germany’s fiat as to Morocco. Must the United 
States furnish the backbone of strength for the al- 
liance? And German intellect may not be so great as 
to quantity, but it is undisputed as to quality in all 
fields in which it has been exercised. 

Why should the United States, in despite of Wash- 
ington’s advice, get into “entangling alliances,” when 
we have done so well without them? What business 
have we in Europe when we want Europe to keep 
hands off of this half. of the world? What grievances 
have we against Germany? Millions of men who 
love Germany as their birthplace are citizens of the 
United States. They do not favor an alliance against 
the Fatherland, and with France. Millions of the wild 
Irishry and their descendants here want no alliance 
with Great Britain. And most Americans agree 


very first time the citizenry got a chance to register 
their disapproval. 

The Sun thinks that such an international com- 
bination as suggested “would not only be invulnera- 
ble, but would exercise an attraction as irresistible 
as the force of gravitation. Russia would be drawn 
to it by her league with France; Japan by her al- 
liance with England. Italy, Austria and Spain 
would be impelled in the same direction by their in- 
terests in the Mediterranean and by their pecuniary 
necessities. The same imperative need of money 
for the development of its natural resources would ul- 
timately prove a lodestone to every country upon 
earth.” “Invulnerable”’ is good. Great Britain 
was “invulnerable” in South Africa. Russia was 
“invulnerable” until Japan struck. France was in- 
vulnerable” in 1870. Besides, this argument is spec- 
ious. Russia’s interests and Great Britain’s clash 
everywhere they meet. The Sun’s suggestion is 
anti-Russian, and in the English interest—no doubt 
of that. The United States is not by any means 
sure it wants to join a league against Russia, if Ja- 
pan’s victory means the rise of a yellow race to con- 
test supremacy with the whites. The United States 
is more pro-Russian than it was. It would be still 
more pro-Russian but for Russian persecution of the 
Jews. In any event, the United States, meaning its 
people, does not want to pull chestnuts out of the fire 
for Great Britain, in the Far East. The United 
States is not trembling for British supremacy in In- 
dia, much as it may begin to realize the menace of 
the murmur in the Orient: “Asia for the Asiatics.” 
Japan knows that she has been used by Great Britain 
to check Russia, and, that work done, Great Britain 
will want to check Japan. The joining of the league 
by Italy, Austria and Spain would be problematical. 
Austria is almost certain to go to pieces, unless Eu- 
rope intervenes to prevent, upon the death of Fran- 


cis Joseph. Italy doesn’t amount to much. She 
was soundly trounced not long ago in Abyssinia. 
Spain wants mostly to be let alone. And those 


Catholic lands would side against infidel France and 
with Germany, which has, lately, been very kind to 
Rome, 

This scheme is sprung significantly enough in the 
most capitalistic paper in the United States, if the 
most interesting, and just at the assembling of the 
Russo-Japanese peace commissioners. It looks like 
a money-threat directed at Russia and Germany, to 
influence the negotiations. The Sun says that Ger- 
many would suffer if the Emperor “defied the accu- 
mulated capital of the three richest nations on the 
globe.” This to Russia, who is supposed to look 
to Germany for help to get on her feet again, and 
more in Great Britain’s interest than any other. The 
menace is unmistakable—the menace of money. 

What has Germany done to us? Nothing. The 
English try to tell us Germany has designs on South 
America. Germany seeks trade there, and would 
probably plant colonies, but what of it? If we can’t 
uphold the Monroe doctrine against Germany by 
ourselves, we may rest assured neither France nor 
Great Britain would do it for us. Gemany is our 
competitor for trade all over the world; yes, but not 
so much our competitor as Great Britain’s. If we 
can’t beat Germany for South American trade, with 
a nearer market, and the Panama Canal, our own 
ditch, we will not deserve to. Germany is no more 
hostile to us in South America than Great Britain. 
Remember the Venezuelan affair, when Cleveland 


conspuez'd in Paris, until our women threatened to 
boycott French finery. Admiral Dietrichs was said 
by the English, to have acted ugly with his German 
ships at Manila, after Dewey smashed Montijo, but 
Dewey has denied this flatly. William II. has gone 
out of his way to be nice to the United States. He 
made the World’s Fair in this city, last year, a grand 
German show, more than the equal in interest to 
thinking persons, of Japan, who also recognized the 
opportunity here. The Kaiser has been very friend- 
ly to the United States ever since his accession, and 
he feels more so the more he realizes what another 
Germany there is here, admiring him and revering 
many memories which he incarnates. 

Great Britain is afraid of Germany in Persia; 
afraid of a rejuvenated Russia in the Far East; 
afraid of German trade all over the world; afraid 
of German encroachment in Morocco, and a threat 
against the claim that the Mediterranean is “a Brit- 
ish lake;” afraid, too, that “Asia for the Asiatics” 
means the doom of Empire in India; afraid that 
South Africa may be the scene of an uprising to the 
cry of “Africa for the Africans;” afraid of German 
influence with the Cape Dutch. France hates Ger- 
many and fears her, too. Why should the United 
States join these two frightened nations and bolster 
up their courage? What’s in it for the United States, 
to take up such a role? 

Clearly the United States is not going to be lured 
by the money-moguls of Great Britain, France and 
New York into a scheme to freeze out Germanv and 
Russia. Clearly the United States is not going to 
be the tool of Great Britain. Clearly the United 
States should have nothing to do with the peace ne- 
gotiations, unless as an arbitrator, with, possibly, a 
special look-out for China, lest the guarantee of her 
integrity be broken in the adjudication of claims be- 
tween those who fought on her soil. This country 
is not likely to join an alliance distasteful to the tra- 
ditions of millions’ of Irish and German-born, and 
naturalized citizens, to say nothing of the native- 
born. This country very seriously doubts the wis- 
dom of Caucasians bolstering up a Mongolian world 
power. Russia was a friend of this country, in the 
Civil War, when Great Britain was on the verge of 
Open enmity. Germany was this country’s friend, 
too, and German-born soldiers fought many battles 
to preserve the nation. 

There is no reason why this country should fear 
Emperor William, no matter how he may obsess the 
souls of Great Britain and France. He is second in 
popularity, among all the national leaders of the 
world, only to our own beloved President Roosevelt, 
to whom he is not dissimilar in tastes and bearing. 
He has gone out of his way to prove his liking for 
us, in the somewhat condescending kingly fashion, 
of course, but with a pronounced cordiality that 
transcended the medizvalism of the form, in the cas¢ 
of the visit of Prince Henry. This country can 
hardly join in a money bluff—for that’s what the Sun 
idea amounts to—in order to shake William Hohen- 
zollern from consoling and supporting Nicholas Ro- 
manoff in adversity, however well deserved. 

William II., however, appears to be to England 
little less of an ogre than was Napoleon when Brit- 
ish nurse maids quieted children with whispers that 
Bonaparte was coming to take them if they didn’t 
keep quiet. He is a dominant factor in France, since 
hatred of him prompts, in some way, all French na- 
tional action. He calls on Sweden, or he kisses 
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Russia on the cheek, and all Europe trembles. He 
i to the East and the Indian Empire is threat- 
ed He threatens nothing of ours, that we can 
These other nations try to tell us he is as 
dangerous to us as to them. They can’t help us, if 
is: but we can help them. We don’t scare worth 
, cent, and, furthermore, we are out of European 
troubles, and want to stay out, William II. and his 
people are our friends, bound to us by powerful ties 
of blood and tradition to almost an equal degree as 
‘eat Britain is bound to us. We know he is am- 
tious, but his ambitions do not look our way. Why 
chould we enter a league to restrain and coerce him? 
IIe is, in many respects, an up-to-date man, no less 
han an Emperor, and we like him, even if he is 
mewhat theatrical We know we are a money 
ver. but we don’t want to use our money to pro- 
other nations who have nothing to offer us in 
return. They need us. We don’t need them. 

William II. may be the bugbear of Europe, but 
not of us. We are for universal peace, but not to 
the extent of helping Great Britain and France to 
put Germany in a back-seat by threats of war. The 
Sun’s suggestion—possibly inspired—is one that will 
meet with no support throughout the country, for it 
urges us to check a friend in the interest of an an- 
cient enemy; it would lead us out of paths in which 
we have prospered; it would involve us in the dis- 
tasteful work of fostering a Yellow Power to menace 
the white races; it would be antagonized by millions 
of our citizens; it would trammel us with connec- 
tions and restrictions, when we have come to where 
we are as a nation alone and unaided, and condition 
our future by the necessities of powers that would 
bring to the alliance only the weakness of their own 
fears. This country has worked out its destiny, 
thus far, without other aid than Heaven’s. It must 
continue to do so, unless it loses faith in itself and 
in Providence, as long at it tries to do the right, and 
it would not do right to put a curb on the power of 
a friendly ruler, or the aspirations of a friendly peo- 
ple, whose purposes do not plainly or apparently con- 
flict with our own, at the instigation of those other 
national forces of Europe whose threatened prestige 
prompts them to shield themselves behind our cres- 
cent puissance and use our moral support to the 
discomfiture of their dreaded and hated rival. 

As a power for bringing about “the parliament of 
man, the federation of the world” we are effective 
now, because we are free of European entanglements, 
The United States now helps to arbitration by its 
mere disinterested suggestion. It would not help 
the cause of peace by obstructing Emperor William’s 
designs, whatever they may be, so long as they are 
not against ourselves. Germany would not be re- 
strained by any threats, to which we might be a par- 
ty, from any purpose which affects us not directly 
or indirectly. We would but suggest our own 
weakness by joining a league against the Hohenzol- 
lern. He does not terrorize Uncle Sam, however 
he may frighten John Bull or Jacques Bonhomme. 
\nd we need our money for many and many a thing 
at home more important than the strengthening of 
the sinews of war for France or “Perfidious Albion, 
against him who is not less, but rather more, our 
friend than they. Not yet, to our thinking, does 
William “bestride the world like’ a colossus” to be 
feared or frustrated or fought. He interests and 
amuses us and excites our admiration by his multi- 
tudinous and picturesque activities, and we like him 
because—in spite of what his enemies tell us to make 
us his enemies too—we are convinced that he likes 
us. 

Such talk as the Sun’s is too plainly British in- 
terest striving, through our money interest, to coerce 
Russia in the negotiations pending here. It is no 
part of this country’s business to threaten Russia’s 
only apparent friend, in order to force her into ac- 
ceptance of peace terms that will cripple her so that 
Great Britain need not fear her for half a cen- 
tury. The United States must be fair to both Rus- 
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sia and Japan, as the power that brings about the 
negotiations, and cannot afford to countenance even 
the hint of a coalition which may put Russia at the 
disadvantage of parleying under duress. The Anglo- 
French-United States alliance as a guarantee of uni- 
versal peace is a sophistical fake. It would be only 
a threat against Germany and Russia, and against 
such a threat Germany and her gallant high-spirited 
ruler could not afford not to fight, white as for 
money—well, German patriotism, any patriotism, is 
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not to be measured against money, when the alter- 
native to temporary deprivation is national extinc- 
tion and the destruction of national ideals. The 
United States, we repeat, has no interest moral, finan- 
cial, political in any purpose, however grandiloqnent- 
ly concealed in pleas for peace, to restrict the devel- 
opment of the German spirit, as that spirit is voiced 
by an emperor who has, for all his autocracy, made 
that German spirit seem not a little synonymous 
with American progressiveness and efficiency. 








The Romance of Tristan and Iseult 


Drawn From the Best French Sources and Re-Told by J. Bedier : 


Translated Into 


English by Hilaire Belloc 








III. 


THE QUEST OF THE LADY WITH THE HAIR OF GOLD. 


Y lords, there were in the court of King 
M Mark four Barons the basest of men, who 
hated Tristan with a hard hate, for his 
greatness and for the tender love the King bore him. 
And well I know their names: Andret, Guenelon, 
Gondoine and Denoalen. They knew that the King 
had intent to grow old childless and to leave his land 
to Tristan, and their envy swelled and by lies they 
angered the chief men of Cornwall against Tristan. 
They said: ° 


“There have been too many marvels in this man’s 


life. It was marvel enough that he beat the Mor- 
holt, but by what sorcery did he try the sea alone 
at the point of death, or which of us, my lords could 
voyage without mast or sail? They say that war- 
locks can. It was sure a warlock feat, and that is 
a warlock harp of his pours poison daily into the 
King’s heart. See how he has bent that heart by 
power and chain of sorcery! He will be king yet, my 
lords, and you will hold your lands of a wizard.” 

They brought over the greater part of the Barons 
and these pressed King Mark to take to wife some 
king’s daughter who should give him an heir, or else 
they threatened to return each man into his keep and 
wage him war. But the King turned against them 
and swore in his heart that so long as his dear neph- 
ew lived no king’s daughter should come to his bed. 
Then in. his turn did Tristan (in his shame to be 
thought to serve for hire) threaten that if the King 
did not yield to his Barons, he would himself go 
over sea serve some great king. At this, King 
Mark made a term with his Barons and gave them 
forty days to hear his decision. 

On the appointed day he waited alone in his 
chamber and sadly mused: “Where shall I find a 
king’s daughter so fair and yet so distant that I may 
feign to wish her my wife?” 

Just then by his window that looked upon the 
sea two building swallows came in quarrelling to- 
gether. Then, startled, they flew out, but had let 
fall from their beaks a woman’s hair, long and fine, 
and shining like a beam of light. 

King Mark took it, and called his Barons and 
Tristan and said: 

“To please you, lords, I will take a wife; but you 
must seek her whom I have chosen.” 

“Fair lord we wish it all,’’ they said, “and who 
may she be?” 

“Why, said he, “she whose hair this is; nor will 
I take another.” 

“And whence, lord King, comes this Hair of ‘Gold; 
who brought it and from what land?” 

“Tt comes, my lords, from the Lady with the Hair 





of Gold, the swallows brought it me. 
from what country it came. 

Then the Barons saw themselves mocked and 
cheated, and they turned with sneers to Tristan, for 
they thought him to have counselled the trick. But 
Tristan, when he had looked on the Hair of Gold, 
remembered Iseult the Fair and smiled and _ said 
this: 

“King Mark, can you not see that the doubts of 
these lords shame me? You have designed in vain. 
I will go seek the Lady with the Hair of Gold. The 
search is perilous: never the less, my uncle. I would 
once more put my body and my life into peril for 
you; and that your Barons may know I love you loy- 
ally, I take this oath, to die on the adventure or to 
bring back to this castle of Tintagel the Queen with 
that fair hair.” 

He fitted out a great ship and loaded it with corn 
and wine, with honey and all manner of good things; 
he manned it with Gorvenal and a hundred young 
knights of high birth, chosen among the bravest, and 
he clothed them in coats of home-spun and in hair- 
cloth so that they seemed merchants only: but under 
the deck he hid rich cloth of gold and scarlet as for 
a great king’s messengers. 

When the ship had taken the sea the Helmsman 
asked him: 

“Lord, to what land shall I steer?” 

“Sir,” said he, “steer for Ireland, straight for 
Whitehaven harbour.” 

At first Tristan made believe to the men of White- 
haven that his friends were merchants of England 
come peacefully to barter; but as these strange mer- 
chants passed the day in the useless games of 
draughts and chess, and seemed to know dice better 
than the bargain price of corn, Tristan feared dis- 
covery and knew not how to pursue his quest. 

Now it chanced once upon the break of day that he 
heard a cry so terrible that one would have called 
it a demon’s cry; nor had he ever heard a brute 
bellow in such wise, so awful and strange it seemed. 
He called a woman who passed by the harbour, and 
said: 

“Tell me, lady, whence comes that voice I have 
heard, and hide me nothing.” 

“My lord,” said she, “I will tell you truly. It is 
the roar of a dragon the most terrible and dauntless 
upon earth. Daily it leaves its den and stands at one 
of the gates of the city: Nor can any come out or 
go in till a maiden has been given up to it; and 
when it has her in its claws it devours her.” 

“Lady,” said Tristan, “make no mock of me, but 
tell me straight: Can a man born of woman kill this 
thing ?” 

“Fair sir, and gentle,” she said, “I cannot say; 
but this is sure: Twenty knights and tried have run 
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the venture, because the King of Ireland has pub- 
lished it that he will give his daughter, Iseult the 
Fair, to whomsoever shall kill the beast; but it has 
devoured them all.” 

Tristan left the woman and returning to his ship 
armed himself in secret, and it was a fine sight to see 
so noble a charger and so good a knight come out 
from such a merchant-hull: but the haven was emp- 
ty of folk, for the dawn had barely broken and none 
saw him as he rode to the gate. And hardly had 
he passed it, when he met suddenly five men at full 
gallop flying towards the town. Tristan seized one 
by his hair, as he passed, and dragged him over his 
mount’s crupper and held him fast: 

“God save you, my lord,” said he, “and whence 
does the dragon come?” And when the other had 
shewn him by what road, he let him go. 

As the monster neared, he showed the head of a 
bear and red eyes like coals of fire and hairy tufted 
ears; lion’s claws, a serpent’s tail, and a_ griffin’s 
body. 

Tristan charged his horse at him so strongly that, 
though the beast’s mane stood with fright yet he 
drove at the dragon: his lance struck its scales and 
shivered. Then Tristan drew his sword and 
struck at the dragon’s head, but he did not so much 
as cut the hide. The beast felt the blow: with its 
claws he dragged at the shield and broke it from 
the arm: then, his breast unshielded, Tristan used 
the sword again and struck so strongly that the air 
rang all round about: but in vain, for he could not 
wound and meanwhile the dragon vomited from his 
nostrils two streams of loathsome flames, and Tris- 
tan’s helm blackened like a cinder and his horse 
stumbled and fell down and died; but Tristan stand- 
ing on his feet thrust his sword right into the beast’s 
jaws, and split its heart in two. 

Then he cut out the tongue and put it into his 
hose, but as the poison came against his flesh the 
hero fainted and fell in the high grass that bor- 
dered the marsh around. 

Now, the man he had stopped in flight was the 
Seneschal of Ireland and he desired Iseult the Fair: 
and though he was a coward, he had dared so far as 
to return, with his companions secretly, and he found 
the dragon dead; so he cut off its head and bore it to 
the King, and claimed the great reward. 

The King could credit his prowess but hardly, yet 
wished justice done and summoned his vassals to 
court, so that there, before the Barony assembled, 
the Seneschal should furnish proof of his victory 
won, 

When Iseult the Fair heard that she was to be 
given to this coward first she laughed long, and then 
she wailed. But on the morrow, doubtine some 
trick, she took with her Perinis her squire, and 
Brangien her maid, and all three rode unbeknownst 
towards the Dragon’s lair: and Iseult saw such a 
trail on the road as made her wonder—for the hoofs 
that made it had never been shod in her land.. Then 
she came on the Dragon, headless, and a dead horse 
beside him: nor was the horse harnessed in the fash- 
ion of Ireland. Some foreign man had slain the 
beast, but they knew not whether he still lived or no. 

They sought hira long, Iseult and Perinis and 
Brangien together, till at last Brangien saw the 
helm glittering in the marshy grass: and Tristan 
still breathed. Perinis put him on his horse and 
bore him secretly to the woman’s rooms. There 
Iseult told her mother the tale and left the hero with 
her, and as the Queen unharnessed him, the Dragon’s 
tongue fell from his boot of steel. Then, the 
Queen of Ireland revived him by the virtue of an 
herb and said: 

“Stranger, I’ know you for the true slayer of the 
Dragon: but our Seneschal, a felon, cut off its head 
and claims my daughter Iseult for his wage; will 
you be ready two days hence to give him the lie in 
battle?” 

“Queen,” said he, “the time is short, but you, 
I think, can cure me in two days. Upon the dragon 
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[ conquered Iseult, and on the Seneschal perhaps I 
shall reconquer her.” 

Then the Queen brewed him strong brews, and 
on the morrow Iseult the Fair got him ready a bath 
and anointed him with a balm her mother had con- 
jured, and as ‘he looked at her he thought, “So I 
have found the Queen of the Hair of Gold,” and he 
smiled as he thought it. But Iseult, noting it, 
thought, ®Why does he smile, or what have I neg- 
lected of the things due to a guest? He smiles to 
think I have forgotten to burnish his armor.” 

She went and drew the sword from its rich 
sheath, but when she saw the splinter gone and the 
gap in the edge she thought of the Morholt’s head. 
She balanced a moment in doubt, then she went to 
where she kept the steel she had found in the skull 
and she put it to the sword, and it fitted so that 
the joint was hardly seen. 

She ran to where Tristan lay wounded, and with 
the sword above him she cried: 

“You are that Tristan of the Lyonesse, who killed 
the Morholt, my mother’s brother, and now you shall 
die in your turn.” 

Tristan strained to ward the blow, but he was 
too weak; his wit, however, stood firm in spite of 
evil and he said: 

“So be it, let me die: but to save yourself long 
memories, listen awhile. King’s daughter, my life 
is not only in your power but is yours of right. My 
life is yours because you have twice returned it me. 
Once, long ago: for I was the wounded harper whom 
you healed of the poison of the Morholt’s shaft. Nor 
repent the healing: were not these wounds had in fair 
fight? Did I kill the Morholt by treason? Had he 
not defied me and was I not held to the defence of 
my body? And now this second time also you have 
saved me. It was for you I fought the beast. F 

“But let,us leave these things. I would but 
Then if you 
kill me of right for the glory of it, you may ponder 
for long years, praising yourself that you killed a 
wounded guest who had wagered his life in your 
gaining.” 

Iseult replied: “I hear strange 
should he that killed the Morholt seek me also, his 
niece? Doubtless because the Morholt came for a 
tribute of maidens from Cornwall, so you came to 
boast returning that you had brought back the maiden 
who was nearest to him, to Cornwall, a slave.” 

“King’s daughter,” said Tristan. “No ..., 
One day two swallows flew, and flew to Tintagel and 
bore one hair out of all your hairs of gold, and I 
thought they brought me good will and peace, so I 
came to find you over. seas. See here, amid 
the threads of gold upon my coat your hair is sown: 
the threads are tarnished, but your bright hair still 


words. Why 


shines.’ 

Iseult put down the sword and taking up the 
Coat of Arms she saw upon it the Hair of Gold 
and was silent a long space, till she kissed him on 
the lips to prove peace, and she put rich garments 
over him, 

On the day of the Baron’s assembly, Tristan sent 
Perinis privily to his ship to summon his compan- 
ions that they should come to court adorned as _ be- 
fitted the envoys of a great King. 

One by one the hundred knights passed into the 
Hall where all the Barons of Ireland stood, they en- 
tered in silence and sat all in rank, together: on 
their scarlet and purple the gems gleamed. 

When the King had taken his throne, the Senes- 
chal arose to prove by witness and by arms that he 
had slain the Dragon and that so Iseult was won. 
Then Iseult bowed to her father and said: 

“King, I have here a man who challenges your 
Seneschal for lies and felony. Promise that you 
will pardon this man all his past deeds, who stands 
to prove that he and none other slew the Dragon, 
and grant him forgiveness and your peace.” 

The King said, “I grant it.” But Iseult said, 
“Father, first give me the kiss of peace and forgive- 





ness, as a sign that you will.give him the same” 

Then she found Tristan and led him before the 
Barony. And as he came the hundred knights 
rose altogether, and crossed their arms upon their 
breasts and bowed, so the Irish knew that he was 
their lord. 

But among the Irish many knew him again and 
cried “Tristan of Lyonesse that slew the Morholt!” 
They drew their swords and clamored for death, 
But Iseult cried: “King, kiss this man upon the 
lips as your oath was,” and the King kissed him, 
and the clamour fell. 

Then Tristan showed the Dragon’s tongue and 
offered the Seneschal battle, but the Seneschal looked 
at his face and dared not. 

Then Tristan said: 

“My lords, you have said it, and it is truth: I 
killed the Morholt.. But I crossed the sea to offer 
you a good blood-fine, to ransom that deed and get 
me, quit of it. 

“IT put my body in peril of death and rid you of 
the beast and have so conquered Iseult the Fair, and 
having conquered her I will bear her away on my 
ship. 

“But that these lands of Cornwall and Ireland 
may know no more hatred, but love only, learn that 
King Mark, my lord, will marry her. Here stand 
a hundred knights of high name, who all will swear 
with an oath upon the relics of the holy saints, that 
King Mark sends you by their embassy offer of 
peace and of brotherhood and good will; and that 
he would by your courtesy hold Iseult as his hon- 
ored wife, and that he would have all the men of 
Cornwall serve her as their Queen.” 

When the tords of Ireland heard this they ac- 
claimed it, and the King also was content. 

Then, since that treaty and alliance was to be 
made, the King her father took Iseult by the hand 
and asked of Tristan that he should take an oath; 
to-wit that he would lead her loyally to his lord, 
and Tristan took that oath and swore it before the 
knights and the Barony of Ireland assembled. Then 
the King put Iseult’s right hand into Tristan’s right 
hand, and Tristan held it for a space in token of 
seizin for the King of Cornwall. 

So, for the love of King Mark, did Tristan con- 
quer the Queen of the Hair of Gold. 


IV. 


THE PHILTRE. 

When the day of Iseult’s livery to the Lords of 
Cornwall drew near, her mother gathered herbs and 
flowers and roots and steeped them in wine, and 
brewed a potion of might, and having done so, said 
apart to Brangien: 

“Child, it is yours to go with Iseult to King 
Mark’s country, for you love her with a faithful 
love. Take then this pitcher and remember well 
my words. Hide it so that no eye shall see nor 
no lip go near it; but when the wedding-night has 
come and that moment in which the wedded are left 
alone, pour this essence wine into’ a cup and offer 
it to King Mark and to Iseult his queen. Oh! Take 
all care, my child, that they alone shall taste this 
brew. For this is its power: they who drink of it 
together love each other with their every single 
sense and with their every thought, forever, in life 
and in death.” 

And Brangien promised the Queen that she would 
do her bidding. 

On the bark that bore her to Tintagel Iseult the 
Fair was weeping as she remembered her own land, 
and mourning swelled her heart, and she said, “Who 
am I that I should leave you to follow unknown 
men, my mother and my land? Accursed be the s¢a 
that bears me, for rather would I lie dead on the 
earth where I was born than live out there, be- 
yond. Sa 

One day when the wind had fallen and the sails 
hung slack Tristan dropped anchor by an _ Island 
and the hundred knights of Cornwall and the sailors, 
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weary of the sea, landed all. Iseult alone remained 


ahoard and a little serving maid, when Tristan came 


sar the Queen to calm her sorrow. The sun was 


+ above them and they were athirst and, as thev 
walled, the little maid looked about for drink for 
them and found that pitcher which the mother of 
Iceult had given into Brangien’s keeping. And when 
she came on it, the child cried, “I have found you 
wine!” Now she had found not wine—but Passion 
and Joy most sharp, and Anguish without end, and 
Death. 

The Queen drank deep of that draught and gave 
it to Tristan and he drank also long and emptied 
it all. * 
3rangien came in upon them; she saw them gaz- 
ing at each other in silence as though ravished and 
apart; she saw before them the pitcher standing 
iia? she snatched it up and cast it into the shud- 
dering sea and cried aloud: “Cursed be the day I 
was born and cursed the day that first I trod this 
deck. Iseult, my friend, and Tristan, you, you have 
drunk death together.” 

And once more the bark ran free for Tintagel. 
But it seemed to Tristan as though an ardent briar, 
sharp-thorned but with flower most sweet smelling 
drave roots into his blood and laced the lovely body 
of Iseult all round about it and bound it to his own 
and to his every thought and desire. And he 
thought “Felons, that charged me with  coveting 
King Mark’s land, I have come lower by far, for it 
is not his land I covet. Fair Uncle, who loved me 
orphaned ere ever you knew’ in me the blood of 
your sister Blanchefleur, you that wept as you bore 
me to that boat alone, why did you not drive out the 
boy that was to betray you? Ah! What thought was 
that! Iseult is yours and I am but your vassal; Iseult 
is yours and I am your son; Iseult is yours and may 
not love me.” 

But Isewlt loved him, though she would have 
hated. She could not hate, for a tenderness more 
sharp than hatred tore her. 

And Brangien watched them in anguish, suffer- 
ing more cruelly because she alone knew the depth 
of evil done. 

Two days she watched them, seeing them refuse 
all food or comfort and seeking each other as blind 
men seek, wretched apart and together more wretch- 
ed still, for then they trembled each for the first 
avowal., 

On the third day, as Tristan neared the tent on 
deck where Iseult sat, she saw him coming and she 
said to him, very humbly, “Come in, my lord.” 

“Queen,” said Tristan, “why do you call me lord? 
Am I not your liege and vassal, to revere and serve 
and cherish you as my lady and Queen?” 

But Iseult answered, “No, you know that you are 
my lord and my master, and I your slave. Ah, why 
did [ not sharpen those wounds of the wounded 
singer, or let die that dragon-slayer in the grasses 
of the marsh? But then I did not know what now 
I know!” 

“And what is it that you know, Iseult?” 

She laid her arm upon Tristan’s shoulder, the 
light of her eyes was drowned and her lips trem- 
bled 

“The love of you,” she said. 
his lips to hers, 

But as they thus tasted their first joy, Brangien, 
that watched them, stretched her arms and cried at 
their feet in tears: 


Whereat he put 


. But oh! 
For already Love and 
strength drag you on and now henceforth for- 
ever never shall you know joy without pain again. 
(he wine possesses you, the draught your mother 
fave me, the draught the King alone should have 
drunk with you: but that old Enemy has tricked us, 
us three; friend Tristan, Iseult my friend, for 

it bad ward I kept take here my body and my life 
through me and in that cup, you have drunk not 
ve alone, but love and death together,” 


“Stay and return if still you can. 


that path has no returning. 
his 
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The lovers held each other; life and desire trem- 
bled through their youth, and Tristan said, “Well 
then, come Death.” 

And as evening fell, upon the bark that heeled 
and ran to King Mark’s land, they gave themselves 
up utterly to love. 

(To be continued.) 
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Blue Jay's Chatter 


Dear Jane: , 
E have been hearing again the story of the 
Prodigal Son. You see, the dear boy I 
refer to has been so carefully reared—his 
family are always scared to death for fear he will be 
“wild,” whatever in the world that means—and his 
mother told mine, one day, that she knew her dear 
son hadn’t a single acquaintance of whom she didn’t 
And my mother, Jane, who’s 
a pretty wise old lady—she hasn’t raised two sons 
for nothin’—just up and said, ‘Well, my dear, that’s 
really gratifying, but what about his acquaintances 
whom you don’t know?” 


thoroughly approve. 


Anyhow, they live out near Taylor on West Pine, 
and Dick—which ain’t his name, Jane, because maybe 
his mother won’t like me if I tell it right out, and 
then I may say some awfully cutting things before I 
get through—you can never tell, can you, darling,— 
and Dick just has to go up into the hayloft every 
time he wants to smoke a cigarette—really it’s most 
as bad as that—and his mother is always having some 
slow, stupid girl at the house that she thinks would 
make him a good wife and be nice -and domestic— 
the kind that would drive him “wild” in about ten 
minutes, Jane, well, and you know how those things 
go—and, of course, he has learned long ago that the 
best way to get on is along the line of least resis- 
tance, and so he said a week or so ago that he 
guessed he’d go down to Hot Springs for a little 
change, as he thought he had a touch of malaria, and 
you always got it out of your system so quickly at 
the Springs, and it was about the time his mother 
had invited another of those choice specimens of fe- 
male domesticity down from Rock Island to make the 
house lively, so she said, and so Dick decided to 
pull his freight the next day, and did. He took a 
saddle horse down with him and started off a‘ter his 
mother had cautioned him very carefully not to for- 








“ile 


Have you seen those 
New 
Circular Walking Skirts 
in 
Grey Mixtures 
and Plain Colors ? 


We have just received some 
Beautiful New Designs. 

The New Early Fall Suits are 
now in. Won’t you come and 
look at them? 








Our Clearing Sale is still on. 
All summer goods must be 
closed out regardless of cost 
or former value. 


4 











520 Washington Avenue. 
































































ree 





12 THE MIRROR 

































































get to put on his flannels if the weather turned hot - 
or cold, or something, suddenly, and not to play with ~ 
naughty boys who would teach him bad _ tricks—as 
if you could teach that young hopeful anything—that 
he didn’t already know—though she knew her dear € owest 
son would never forget to be a gentleman, and to 
order his conduct accordingly, and wasn’t it fortunate 
that Martha Jones was down there right now with 
her invalid father—Martha is one of the Rock aun ry 
Island brand, Jane—and he must be sure to so to 
their hotel and be very nice to Martha—and after 
awhile Dick broke away and reached Hot Springs. WHY we have NO AGENTS is because the most 
He had a pretty fair time for a few days, of course, linen brought to AGENTS is so DIRTY that we 
carefully avoiding the hotel where Martha and all would not handle them WITH such garments as we : 
her kind were putting up, and really did try soaking launder. We only take work from private individuals 
out the malaria with all those dreadful hot baths, who five ot thele homes ov iy Nettle ae clic. Such 
and drank good rich milk and rode his big bay horse Rts : : : 
and otherwise conducted himself in a becoming and — linen is NEVER dirty, but slightly soiled or mussed. 
exceedingly uninteresting manner. SWELL THINGS. AGENCY linen is usually worn by people who must 

Then he met a blonde. make two or three garments last them a whole week. 

Can’t you guess that right now is where my story Lest We Forget The SLOWNESS of our laundry makes it NOT. 
begins, Jane? Dick was to stay a week, and he wrote : 
ral Jai once in so eg “a declared how im- WE USE CAMP JACKSON seeainsirndinen. thes ieee lta issih sabia 
proved he felt—until the blonde came. Then he SPRING WATER. more than a WEEK. 
didn’t write any more, not even mentioning her name, Ss 
Jane, which may or may not have been square with % . 
his mother. I don’t pretend to pass an Filion on Dinks as Parrish s Laundry, ; 
that score. For I might not opine according to if 
Hoyle—anyhow, his family expected that he would (CoRPORATION. ) - 
be about steamed and done to a turn on Saturday er 
night, and that he would show up at the breakfast 3126 and 3128 OLIVE STREET. ned 
table Sunday for the customary friend chicken and ao 
corn pones, they always have in that house, honestly, NOT IN A TRUST. din 
Jane, they feed him so well that I don’t wonder: he 1 
isn’t anxious to marry. No girl would ever slave — 
over his meals the way his mother and the cook = 
they’ve had for eighteen years do—you see, he is have occurred. It might not, Jane. But unless ing white a good deal, and I don’t like it on her, Hl 
rather an attractive boy—well, Sunday morning came amma reforms, it is “uite likely to occur again, she is too stout, and black thin gauzy things like net oti 
on, but he didn’t, and the disappointed mama and only the next time Dick won't get found out—not if and lace make her a thousand times more elegant— oie 
the Rock Island girl who had been induced, without he knows himself. Hot Springs is all right for ma- she ought to ride horseback a good deal—I just hate aia 
much urging, to stay over, and the rest of ’em ate  Jaria, though. But my chief objection to it is, that to see a fine figure of a woman getting on more flesh imp 
up the chicken alone. Monday also came along, as you are so certain to meet people who know you—and_ every day of her life—don’t you, Jane? ths 
Mondays usually do, and likewise Tuesday, and you jot necessarily those who you know, either. The Dan Nugents went. They’re indefatigable bi 
can enumerate the rest of the week for yourself—I’ve oa in society stunts, any way. They got the habit dur- ‘on 
other things to tell—anyhow, by Saturday his moth- The St. Louis Club garden party finally happened ing the Fair, and they never miss out—it’s nice, and ‘oii 
er was in hysterics, and the family doctor was calling 4 week later, Jane, and that’s one thing off our it keeps things moving. When their daughter gets ‘fio 
three times a day, and they had notified the police minds this summer. through this round-the-world trip which they are bett 
authorities, and everybody was beginning to see large I didn’t go, for I’m saving all my things to go up going to give her soon—believe they start next month as t 
black letters in the newspapers which would read: to Weque in a few days, and it was a demnition damp —I expect great doings at the Westminster place res- vent 
“Society Man Disappears at Hot Springs,” and I night, and you know how awfully dampness takes idence. ( 
guess the papers would have been about right, for the kinks out of your new- muslins, and that nice Henry T. Kent was there with his nice little smile thei: 
that’s just what he did—disappeared, Jane. Well, fresh look that is so desirable, and, anyhow, I hadn’t and his impartial and pleasant attentions, and for the The 
my dear, the police, who were cautioned to proceed 4 man, for though the Alexander Douglasses rang life of me I can’t see why on earth he doesn’t make onel 
very carefully and avoid any appearance of scandal, up, and Mrs. Douglas wanted me to go with them— __ said attentions less impartial and get married. Really, on, | 
and all that, found out in about ten minutes that the they are awfully nice to the girls they know, Jane, and Jane, he owes it to Society. He’s well fixed, and he ie 
blonde had disappeared too, and, Jane, now this is always having some girl at the house and entertain- ought to be making some fine creature a crackine dow 
perfectly awful, but it’s the gospel truth—Dick and ing for her—I wish more people were like ’em—lI de- good husband. carr: 
the blonde had just hiked out together and gone to cided to stay away. Julia Cabanne came in the morn- There are always a lot of people at the St. Louis tric 
Memphis. How ever, anybody would choose Mem- ing after, and told me about it, and, it wasn’t the Club doings that you never see anywhere else, and Jane 
phis as a place for pleasure trips in August is more most hilarious lark in the world, according to Julia, these summer garden parties bring them out in full new] 
than my feeble intellect can understand, but, then, and so you can just bet your buttoned boots that it force, but a club can’t always be run on the frigid calle 
I’m not Dick—nor a blonde—and so finally some- was slower ‘n molasses in January, for Julia always lines of the Country Club, and for my part, a little sett. 
body telegraphed that he was found, and for heaven’s has a good time everywhere. She is having a ter- democracy doesn’t do any harm that I can see. Be- ger’s 
sake, Dick, come home to your sorrowing mother,  rific vogue right now, too, because of that battleship sides, it gives the would-be’s such a treat to occa your 
and Dick came back, like some others have before stunt—it was a battleship, wasn’t it, Jane? sionally mix and mingle with us real things, Jane, used 
him, and that’s all about the blonde—you don’t care Do you know I never can remember about those doesn’t it? That ought to be our chief aim in life— spler 
much for her, anyway—and, of course, his mother — things? philanthrony—I mean along the line that I have men- 
and the ancient retainers fell on his neck and wept But I’m straying afar from the St. Louis Club _ tioned. S 
over his naughtiness and gave him more fried chicken garden—they had he party in the back yard, same as Julia said after they had all eaten chicken salad lie 
a la Maryland, and generally made themselves maud- ever, there isn’t any other place, Jane, and Julia said and pink and green ice cream, and the band had his | 
lin about the whole thing. But I say it serves Mam- the yard looked quite nice with tables and strings tooted all the customary airs which are popular or not. muck 
ma right. Now, Jane, you'll set me down as a here- of electric lights in colored globes, and Carrie Pree- that they went home. Altogether an exciting evel after 
tic, sure, won’t you? But if mamma hadn't fed him  torius in a hat trimmed with American beauty roses. ing, especially as Dave Francis came late and dis- Ford 
on so much stock Island domestic piosity, and the like, Carrie is very ornamental always,—and you better tributed himself just like it was a World’s Fair re terril 
and if she would occasionally close her left eye gent- believe she was useful too, at this party, for she was ception. Sometimes I don’t believe Dave knows the and 
ly when she thinks the latch key works a bit over- one of the few “among those present.” You see. Fair is over. He acts the same way—the same old and 
time—and some more things that will occur to her, everybody is away, and I was therefore surnrised to Fair way, I mean. heavy 
as she tries to cultivate a deep and comprehensive have Julia tell me that Mrs. Clubb showed up. She * heirl 
knowledge of the modern young man—not her idea has gotten back from the East, but is going away Mrs. Prentice Cheney has gone to Arizona ' it off 
of a young man, but her son’s idea, and some other again to the Virginia Hot Springs for the late sum- ™eet her Captain son. They say he wants to marry hand 


people’s, also—why, I say this sad lapse might never 


mer and early fall. Mrs. Clubb has taken to wear. 


some girl out there, and she has gone down to s¢é 
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ose, but you gain! 


Qugentts ANNOUNCEMENT. 


Our new building on Washington avenue was to have been completed by August Ist. 
ise, and expecting to have much more room at this date, we bought complete stocks in every department for . 
These goods are now arriving by ocean steamships and fast freight trains in car load lots, 
crowding every inch from basement to roof—but instead of having more room, as we anticipated, we have less, 
removal of adjoining walls is forcing us to condense the stocks to make room for the builders. 

We are therefore compelled to sell at once, thousands of dollars worth of new merchandise at a sacrifice! 
Come and secure clean new fall goods at much less than regular prices. 


Relying upon this prom- 


We 











B. Nugent G Bro. Dry Goods Co., 


Broadway, Washington Ave. 
and St. Charles Street. 











if the girl will do. Great Scott! Jane, wouldn’t 
that just about kill you dead, to have your Prospec- 
tive mother-in-law come and look you over and in- 
spect your “points,”—isn’t that what they say about 
horse flesh?—and then decide that you will or you 
won't make a fitting helpmate. Wonder why moth- 
ers always have to throw such anxious fits when their 
only sons contemplate matrimony? Mrs. C. and lots 
of others that I might mention never get so worked 
up when their daughters take the step, I notice. That 
poor Mrs. Pittman-Miller—don’t know what name 
she has now, is Mrs. Cheney’s daughter, and a sweet 
woman, with the most unlucky experiences in matri- 
mony you ever heard of—two of ’em. Pittman was 
impossible, and she had to leave him, and he after- 
wards died. Then she married Miller, who forgot 
to come home once for several days, and _ that 
wouldn’t do either. She turned him loose, and it 
was a good thing, he didn’t seem to have the proper 
ideas on how to be domestic. Well, I wish her 
better luck the next time, and I’m such an optimist 
as to be certain that if she ever does make a third 
venture, it will be a pleasant one. 

Colonel and Mrs James Gay Butler are down on 
their yacht doing the lively things all the summer. 
hey have their big auto, and the other day the Col- 
onel, who just worships the ground Mrs. B. walks 
on, and would buy her the moon, garnished with lit- 
tle stars, if she’d hint she wanted it, well, he went 
down to New York and brought home with him— 
carried it all the way, I suppose, the cutest little elec- 
tric newport you ever saw. What’s a newport? Now, 
Jane, don’t get one of your “what” fits again. <A 
newport is a kind of thing to ride in—and it is 
called newport because you use it only at Narragan- 
sett. It isn’t as dangerous as Mrs. Billy Miltenber- 
ger’s 45 Peerless. Never tried that? Don’t, it takes 
your breath—the speed It’s as fast, almost, as Billy 
used to be. But now he’s just too good and shows 
splendid results of Mrs. Billy’s influence. 

% 

Saw Sammy Fordyce on the street the other day 
—first time since the last—Sam looked pleasant, but 
his blue serge was the seediest thing—had about as 
much style as a bump on a log. And five minutes 
afterwards I got on the same car with Hattie Frost 
Fordyce, his wife, you know, and the contrast was 
terrible. Hattie’s clothes were not loud, but neat 
and nice tailor things—and she holds herself well 
and shows class in every line, and the necklace of 
heavy gold she had on was so antique and kind of 
heirloomy that I could hardly keep from grabbing 
it off'n her neck, then and there. Hattie is not a 
handsome woman, but she’s distinguished, all right, 


and Sam could be, too, if he’d only stand up straight 
and take more care about his clothes. 
od 

Here are some pertinently personal paragraphs 
from the unpublished notes of the Globe-Democrat’s 
society editor: 

“Mrs. Ed Preetorius was seen driving on lower 
Cass avenue yesterday morning in her one-horse vic- 
toria. Good morning, Carrie.” 

“Cyrus Blanke has purchased one of those swell 
new fall fedoras in coffee brown. Looks like he 
bought it at the best store in town. Ah, there, Cy.” 

“Bud Dozier is doing the heavy society act at 
Oconomowoc. 
berger is stopping at the same hotel. Sly dog, Bud.” 

“Al Ledderman was in town on Saturday night. 
Al had on a new suit of gray clothes and reports 
business as fine. Now, girls, don’t get too gay 
with Al.” 

“Mrs. T. E. Price and Mrs. Meredith Breckenridge 
Johnson are autoing in the East, and Mrs. Med is not 
arguing with ’em, just telling ’em what all her fine 
things cost.” 

“Joe Miller is back. So’s a purple necktie which 
he says came from London. Oh, Joe!” 

“Alice and Janet Morton and Olive Simpkins have 
gone to Wequetonsing. Just a¥ good fish in the 
lakes as ever were caught, girls.” 

“Our esteemed fellow townsman, the Honorable 
Jerry Hunt, is having the inside of his store painted. 
It ought to look right smart when finished, which he 
calculates will be in a few days’ time. Jerry is not 
doing the painting himself. He says nothing is too 
fine for this town, and that he is going to hire anoth- 
er man_on the job to-morrow if one ain’t enough.” 

“Miss Lucille Campbell will Sunday in Chicago. 
Now, Cille, don’t stay as long as you did the last 
time up there. He'll be lonesome.” 

“Mayor Wells and Doc Simon met in front of 
the town hall this morning. Nothin’ doin’. Say, 
boys, why don’t you shake and be done with it?” 

“Farmer Halsey Ives visited our office this week 
and left a basket of the finest tomatoes we’ve seen 
this summer. Says they’re all that kind out Fergu- 
son way. Not one less’n half a pound. Call again, 
Halsey.” 

“As we go to press we learn that Lacey Crawford’s 
roan machine has gone lame. Sam Primm, the vet, 
thinks it may be a touch of spavin. Better go slow, 
Lace, or you'll get arrested for fast driving some 


time.” 
ad 


Did you read this paragraph from Town Topics— 
wonder whom it could mean? I can’t think for the 


Economy walk, eh? Miss Mary Lion- , 


life of me: “A young Delmar avenue wife whose 
husband bears the same name as his father, and 
whose maiden name was a symphony in alliteration, 
is said to be contemplating divorce proceedings. 
Reckless extravagance is named as the cause. 
Although the young man works for a salary, he man- 
aged to spend thousands in a few weeks. His fam- 
ily is prone to blame his financial rapidity upon his 
associates. The wife of one of these, also a man 
young in years, has made all plans for an application 
for divorce, but will give as her reason ‘incompati- 
bility of temper.’ Her husband will try the alie- 
nation of affection reply, naming a woman friend 
as the alienator.” 

The same paper says that Mrs. Parks Fisher, of 
Baltimore, a sister of Admiral Schley and one of our 
immemorial Board of Lady Managers—tho’ I don’t 
seem to remember her—is to leave her husband after 
not living with him for years. Sounds Irish, that 
does eh? And it says Mrs. Charlie Joy wants di- 
vorce out in Frisco, from Charlie, ’cause he played 
ducks and drakes and poker with her money. I 
don’t believe it. Don’t you believe either those 
stories of the pharmacal gent and the stout blond 
siren and the assault of the souteneur. He’s not 
guilty, at least he doesn’t look it. He couldn't « 
pass thro’ Paris experiences only to fall here to a— 
well, to a hunk of beef. 

Yours umptually, 


BLuE Jay. 
oh } 


(Enone's Song 


By Ethel Clifford 


ERE in the dark I sit and dream your fac,, 
H And in the burning darkness say your name; 
And wish my life once more was void of you, 

And knew again the days before you came. 


So small my kingdom was, and set about 
With walls of limit; but the sun shone in, 
That never shines now through the mists of rain 
With which the days end and the days begin. 


So short my little singing-space in time, 
But very glad the songs that were my part. 
My tree of happiness stands brown and dead, 
The birds are flown that sang within my heart. 


You knocked a little while at my heart’s gate 
Till, fain to give, I opened it in haste. 

And through the door so joyously set wide 
You entered in and laid my kingdom waste. 
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“Something to Read” 
So many letters are received from 
Mirror readers asking the editor to re- 
commend “something to read,” that it 
has become advisable to publish lists 
from time to time, which will convey 
the information sought, aside from such 
book reviews as may appear in these 
columns. Here is a list of recent books, 
all especially worthy of perusal. 

“Memoirs of An American,” by Rob- 
ert Herrick, (The Macmillan Co.) 

“The House of Cards,” by Maj. John 
Heigh (the Macmillan Co.) 

“Isidro,” by Mary Austin, (Houghton, 
Mifflin & Co.) 

“The Amateur Spirit,” by Bliss Perry, 
(Houghtin, Mifflin & Co.) 

“The Walking Delegate,” by 
Scott, (Doubleday, Page & Co.) 


Leroy 


“The Mortgage on the Brain,’ by 
Vincent Harper, (Doubleday, Page & 
Co.) 


“The Fugitive Blacksmith.” by Charles 
D. Stewart, (The Century Co.) 

“The Orchid,” by Robert Grant, (The 
Century Co.) 

“Shining Ferry,” by A. T. 
Couch, (The Century Co.) 

“Stingaree,” by E. W. Hornung, (The 
Century Co.) 

“The Fool Errant,” (The Macmillan 


Quiller- 


Co.) 

“Life and Letters of R. S. Hawker, 
vicar of Morwenstow,” by C. E. Byles, 
(John Lane.) 

“The Ultimate Passion,” by Philip 


Verril Mighels, (Harpers). 
“The Tyranny of the Dark,” by Ham- 
lin Garland, (Harpers. ) 
“The Accomplice,’ by 
Trevor Hill, (Harpers.) 
“Miss Bellard’s Inspiration,” by Wii- 
liam Dean Howells, (Harpers.) 
“Tole,” by Robert W. Chambers, (D. 
Appleton. ) 


Frederick 


J 
tod 


ANOTHER LIST. 
St. Louis, Mo., Aug. 3, 1905. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 

In the last (August 3d) issue of the 
Mirror, you mention the fact that many 
of your readers are writing to you ask- 
ing you to tell them something to read. 
I send you herewith for their benefit a 
list of books, which, although many of 
them have been out for a long time, 
deserved to be read and re-read; for, as 
a famous German critic said: “Those 
books only are worth while to be read 
which are worth wile to be re-read.” 
To read these books over again is de- 
cidedly better than to waste one’s time 
on the trash books that fill many of the 
shelves of our libraries and book stores, 
and which are devoured by a voracious 
public, like rabbits by a boa constrictor, 
Here is my list: 

Fiction: “Letters 
Reached Him.” 
German. 


Which 
(Translated from the 
, The author of this master 
novel is the wife of a German diplo- 
mat who wrote the book anonymously.) 


Never 


Grant Allen: “The Woman Who 
Did.” 
Joseph Conrad: “Tales of Unrest.” 
William Morris: “News from No- 
where.” 
Charles Warren Stoddard: “South 


Sea Idyls” (one of the rarest expres- 


sions of American prose). 
Mary FE. Wilkins: “A New 
Nun.” 

Olive Schreiner: “On a South Afri- 
can Farm.” 
Arthur 

Rose.” 
Ambrose Bierce: “In the Midst of 
Life.” 
3runo Lessing: “Children of Men.” 


England 


Sherburne Hardy: ‘Passe 


Jack London’s novels: 

Frank Norris: 
“The. Pit” 

Other literature: 

Edith H. Ellis: “A 
Marriage.” 

Ellis Ethelmore: “Woman Free.” 


“The Octopus,” and 


Novitiate for 


Hugo Munsterberg: “American 
Traits,” 
Elbert Hubbard: “Little Journeys.” 


J. H. Seelye: “Duty.” 

Charles Aug. Sainte-Beuve: 
day Chats.” 

Prince Kropotkin: “Mutual Aid.” 

Frank B. Sanborn: “Life of Rulph 
Waldo Emerson.” 

Maurice Maeterlinck: 
Bee.” 

Altgeld: “The cost of Something for 
Nothing.” 

G. Hanotaux: 


*Mon- 


“Life of the 


“Contemporary 
France.” 


James Freeman Clarke: “Common- 
Sense in Religion.” 
Henry Van Dyke: “Gospel for an 


Age of Doubt.” 

John Fiske: “Through Nature to 
God;” “The Destiny of Man;” “The 
Idea of God.” 

Lord Avebury: “Essays.” 

Clarence Darrow: “Farmington.” 

Carl Lamprecht: “What is History?” 

James A. B. Scherer: “Young  Ja- 
pan.” Respectfully yours, 

ja ee 


2. 2. 
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A Pleasant Bath Indeed 


“What is so rare as a day in June” 
or finer than a Belcher water bath? The 
water of the Belcher spring rejuvenates 
the old, electrifies and beautifies the 
young. Its health-giving and restora- 
tive qualities are wonderful, yet thou- 
sands of dollars are annually spent by 
St. Louisans in the enjoyment of the 
waters of other famous resorts. They 
forget the gift at their very doors at 
home. And no handsomer _ bathing 
parlors than those of the Belcher Wa- 
ter Bath and Hotel Company, at Fourth 
and Lucas avenue, exist anywhere. 
They are modern, of marble finish, and 
sanitary in every respect. There are 
two separate apartments, for men and 
women bathers, and a hotel for men 
only that is perfectly equipped. The 
price of single baths is $1; for a course 
of eleven, $10. 
perts and the service perfect. 

of of of 

No preservatives, no chemical color- 
ing, nothing but best Iowa and Cana- 
dian barley and imported Bohemian 
hops, brewed by exquisitely clean and 
sanitary methods, make A. B. C. BO- 
HEMIAN bottled beer delicious, pure, 
wholesome. Order from the Ameri- 
can Brewing Co. 


The attendants are ex- 
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THE TIME IS APPROACHING WHEN 
YOU MUST CONSIDER FALL FUR- 
NISHINGS FOR YOUR HOME. WE 
SHOW THE HIGHEST IDEALS OF 
THE DESIGNERS’ ART IN FURNI- 
TURE, CARPETS AND DRAPERIES. 
IT IS ADMITTED THAT NOT EVERY- 
ONE IS COMPETENT TO MAKE SE- 
LECTIONS AND HAVE THE PROPER 
EFFECT ALONG WITH ORIGINAL- 
ITY. EACH OF OUR SALESMEN IS 
AN EXPERT AT THIS AND THERE 
IS SURELY SOME SATISFACTION 
IN KNOWING THAT ONE CAN GET 
THE PROPER AND CORRECT THING 
FROM US. 
AN INSPECTION IS SOLICITED. 


GEORGIA-STIMSON, 
FURNITURE AND CARPET CO., 


616-618 WASHINGTON AVE. 
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LARGEST AND HANDSOMEST 


RESTAURANT 


IN ST. LOUIS 
ad 


Three Large, Separate Dining 
Rooms aaa Several Smaller 
Rooms for Private Dinner 
Parties. 

















IT’S FROM 
FACTORY 
TO you 


Hg J 
Chemical Building, 8th and Olive Sts. Music by Vogel’s Orchestra every evening. 
WE MAKE - THEM, A SAVING 


UMBRELLAS, 


PARASOLS and CANES. 
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Letters From the People 


A VANISHING IDEA. 


St. Louis, Aug. 9, 1905. 
the Editor of the Mirror: 
It seems as though the “city beauti- 


1” idea, as far as St. Louis is con- 
cerned, is vanishing. 
terest, apparently, in the cause, no agi- 
tation. In fact, we now see some of 
who should be foremost in the 
unsightly. 


There’s no in- 


those 
alliance with the 
there are the newspapers. 
the bill-boards be- 
and ghastly 

They told 


cause in 
For instance, 
lhey were against 
cause of their 
posters and other pictures. 
the business man that money put in 
now there 


inartistic 


hill-board “ads.” was wasted; 
are few bill-boards in the city that do 
advertisements of these same 
telling of their innumera- 


not carry 
newspapers, 
ble readers. wonderful resources, and 
the latest thriller in the serial line. 
there’s. another offender—the Transit 


Company. It’s getting to be 


Then 


quite a 


common. thing for strings of double- 
decked freight cars, loaded with filthy 
refuse. cinders or other material, to 
cross the city. Of course the Transit 


Company may have the authority to 


use the city’s streets for such purpose, 
does seem as though _ it 


to keen such 


hut then, it 
would be more “beautiful” 
ights for the night-hawks 
ers Not onlv are these rubbish trains 
unsightly, but they 
with passenger traffic, frequentlv 
ing blockades of cars and vehicles. 
PUBLIC. 


and prowl- 


are an interference 
caus- 


% 

A GRAFT IN WATER. 
St. Louis, Aug. 3, 

To the Editor of the Mirror: 
You wouldn’t think 
would be so cheap in dealings 
as to sell them river water for 
the various medicinal or lithia fluid, 
but it’s a fact that I’d like the public 
to know. The other day in the buffet 
of one of the biggest hostelries in the 
city T was thus victimized, and after- 
ward I learned from the agent of a 
certain that the most 
the commonest 


1905. 


man 
with 


a business 


patrons, 


water company 
reputable saloons are 
offenders—a case of the head bar-keep- 
er working up a little graft for him- 


self. This same agent told me _ that 


thousands of dollars have thus been 
pocketed by barkeeps since waters have 
hecome part of saloon _ stocks. The 


method is to buy a case of water, and 
when the empty, to refill 
from the hydrant and sell the 
article, at 10 or I5 
It's a cheap way of 


bottles are 
them 
ontents as the real 
cents per drink. 


fleecing a patron, and saloon _ proprie- 
tors who do not approve of it should 
watch it. 

general that 


been 


The fraud has become so 

the water companies have 
compelled to protect themselves 
by sending out secret service agents to 
make chemical tests of their water. 
Many persons drink these bottled wa- 
ters for ailments, and the imposition up- 
on them is a serious matter. We have 


enough food and drink substitution 
Without getting it in the waters we im- 
bibe. AQUA. 


(Is this another outrage traceable to 
“the lid?” Is there anything in which 





there is no graft? Will somebody please 
write us a letter approving something 
or somebody? We are losing faith in 
human nature—Ep, Mrrror.) 
fe 
DETECTIVES AND SCANDALS. 
St. Louis, Aug. 2, 1905. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 

I am practically a stranger in St. 
Louis, having come from New York, 
but in the few months I have been here, 
I have been regaled with so many scan- 
dalous stories about the police depart- 
ment, especially the detective force, 
that I am prompted, out of curiosity, 
to ask: Is it possible that half of these 
tales are true, and can it be possible, 
when they are on every one’s tongue, on 
the street corner and in all public 
places, that the Police Commissioners 
or. the Inspector and Superintendent of 
know nothing of them? To 
and [ hail from a place that 


Detectives, 
my mind 
is famous for police corruption 





and re 
form—the St. Louis force is in‘need of 
shaking up, from Commis- 
What sort of protec- 
IT get for my 


a violent 
sioners down. 
tion can jewelry store 
when the police and plain clothes men 
are in league with thieves, or indifferent 
to their operations, as the stories go? 
Nearly every detective in the depart- 
ment has one or more scandals woven 
and the big diamond © stud 
charms and_ rings 
they wear easily stamp these scandals 
with the semblance of truth. Why, 
I’m told that two-thirds of the thievery 
that is done in St. Louis is the work of 
detectives and police officers. The 
whole department seems to be without 
morals or discipline, and the wonder 
is that thieves from the country over 
are not here to reap a harvest among 
the burdened citizens. It seems to me 
there’s a job here for Gov. Folk of even 
greater dimensions and _ importance 
than his famous anti-boodle and race 
track crusades. Wonder why he de- 


about him, 


scarf pins, watch 


lays, knowing the stories that are- 
afloat ? Ex New Yorker. 


(There are always such stories afloat 
as “Ex New Yorker’ refers to, and 
there always will be. The enemies of 
the police usually fight them with such 
ammunition. But making all allow- 
ance for the exaggerations of the ha- 
tred of crooks, the police force is in 
some respects under suspicion. It is 
not possible that “two-thirds of the 
thievery done in St. Louis is the work 
of detectives and police officers.” The 
force, however, has been corrupted by 
its use as a political machine, and it 
As the evi- 
must 


does need a purification. 


dence against the police come 
vicious and 


the defense 


confessedly 
criminal, if it comes at all, 
will be that the testimony of such per- 
sons is unworthy of credence. “Ex 
New Yorker” probably has been filled 
up on weird tales of police crookedness, 
but that he voices a quite general sus- 
picion of the force is only too true.— 
Eprtor Mrrror.) 


from sources 


GHOULISH GRAFTERS. 
St. Louis, Aug. 3, 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 


This yellow scare is making 


1905. 


fever 
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When you come 


Back from vacation 


The first thing to do is to send for the Excelsior 
Laundry—tTelephone and the wagon will come. 


Why the Excelsior ? Have you not always known 
the Excelsior to be the best? The best laundry 
thirty years ago, and the best to-day; because it 
has always been patronized by the best people, 
the most critical people, the people who demand 
that things be right—that’s why it is best. 


The Excelsior Laundry has 


this exclusive patronage by keeping ahead of the 
procession with methods always at least a little 


better than those of the other 


It is worth while to get the best laundry. 


the most economical in the 
satisfactory. 


THE 


Excelsior Laundry, 


Both Phones. 


Write us the date of your arrival and our 
wagon will promptly call for your work. 


had, and retained, 


laundries. 


It is 
end, and decidedly 


ST. LOUIS. 
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Taking the year through you 
spend but little on Paint, and can 
afford to buy it of best quality when 


you want it. 
a vexation. 


Cheap paint is only 


obtain good Paint, Varnishes, etc., 
from the Mound City Paint and 
Color Co., Nos. 811 and 813 North 


Sixth Street. 


You will be sure to = 
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foundat . . 


ROEDER’S BOOK STORE 


616 LOCUST STREET. 
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great picking for the shot-gun quaran- 
tine deputies of the South, and the 
“brakies” on freight trains. They 
are on the lookout for money rather 
than for fever. Refugees who have the 
appearance of possessing means, are the 
marks for these ghoulish grafters. Per- 
sons are arriving in the city every day 
from the plague districts that have had 
to liberally tip the quarantiners at sev- 
eral places on the route. One man had 
to pay $30, at the Arkansas border for 
two health certificates, for his wife and 
himself. It was a case of cough-up the 
money or be sent into detention quarters 
where exposure among persons that 
probably were infected, was likely. 

The Federal authorities, it strikes 
me, should superintend all quarantine 
work, in emergencies of this kind. 
This might not altogether prevent such 
despicable graft, but it would go far 
toward minimizing it. Quarantining 
at present is too indiscriminately en- 
forced to be effective. 

If money can secure the safe pas- 
sage of a person who is not fever-strick- 
en, what’s to prevent a person who is 
stricken, or has been exposed to the in- 








“Birds of a Feather”’ 


An umbrella and a 
ready-made suit aren’t par- 
ticular as to the company 
they keep. A made-to-or- 
der suit “gets along well” 
with only one man. It is 
an adjunct to his personal- 
ity and his individuality. 
It is a reflection of his 
taste. 

Ask any well-dressed 
man in St. Louis. He’ll 
tell you that he wears 
made-to-measure clothes. 
Eight out of ten of them 
will tell you that their suits 
bear MacCarthy-Evans la- 


bels. 











MacCarthy-Evans 
Tailoring Co. 


816-820 OLIVE STREET, 


Opposite which is the Post Office, and in 
which are Phones Main 2647, Main 180 and B 300. 
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fection from getting through the quar- 
antine lines? 
SOUTHERNER. 
% 
RABELAIS’ FILTH. 
Chanute, Kan., July 28th 1905. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 

In an article about Nan Patterson 
you refer to Panurge and Pantagruel 
and Rabelais. I don’t see how you can 
refer to Rabelais. The book, I un- 
derstand, is simply nasty—filthy, in fact. 

Lucy B. G—. 

(Rabelias nasty! Only in one or two 
spots. Rabelais is one of the world’s 
greatest reformers. His hero, Panta- 
gruel’s ideal of a State is beautiful— 
more beautiful than More’s Utopia. His 
theory of education is spacious and 
sane. His Abbey of Theleme is an in- 
stitution of the broadest liberty and 
charity. He scourged every wrong of his 
time, and his tremendous learning and 
laughter helped to clear the air for 
good things coming. Rabelais wrote 
some filth, but very little, and it is so 
filthy it disinfects itself. Read of Ra- 
belais in “Literary Portraits,” by 
Charles Whibley, (Constable & Co.,, 
London), or “Rabelais,” in “Foreign 
Classics for English Readers,” by Wal- 
ter Besant. No; dear lady, Rabelais 
is not filthy; he was a great purifier of 
the world, and he remains so, to-day.— 


Ep. Mrrror. 
te 


GAMBLING AGAIN. 
Springfield, Mo., Aug. 5th. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 

Put the lid on the sugar bowl. 

Here’s an item from a_ newspaper 
showing that gambling may break out 
in a new quarter: 

“IT struck what was to me a new 
gambling scheme down in Mexico,” 
said a mining engineer who had just 
returned from looking over some prop- 
erty in Diaz’s domain. “Down there 
the sports gather about the coffee tables 
and each takes a loaf of sugar from the 
bowl. Then they place their lumps 
before them; and put the coin in the 
middle of the table. The man on whose 
lump a fly lights first wins. The game 
looks to be on the level, but it isn’t. The 
crooked gambler manages by some se- 
cret of hocus pocus to get a drop of 
water on his lump of sugar, and the 
flies are sure to select it for a lighting 
place. I don’t know how a fly knows a 
wet lump from a dry one, but he does 
know.” 

Also, Mr. Editor, there are other 
dangers. I heard a man tell another 
man the other day, that the first man’s 
wife was expecting an interesting event, 
whereupon the second man offered to 
bet $5 to $4 “that it would not be a boy.” 
The first man took the bet. Can’t we 
have Matt Kiely march the police down 
here to Springfield and uphold right- 


eousness at once. 
E. Newton NEVILLE. 


APPROVAL. 
St. Louis, July 3oth. 
To the Editor of the Mirror: 
Your article of a recent issue call- 
ing the attention of the law abiding and 


respectable element of the colored people 
to the riotous conduct of the coarse, 





Clearance Sales 
In All Departments 


During August. 


Seuggilimbencal{founy 


Broadway, Olive, Locust. 











MUSIC FROM NOON 
TO MIDNIGHT. 


SPECIAL AFTER 
THEATER SERVICE. 


LAUGHLIN CATERING CO. 


N. D. LAUGHLIN, MANAGER, 
FORMERLY OF MISSOURI ATHLETIC CLUB. 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 


—! 
CONSERVATORIES 


STRASSBERGER’S ee Lous Mon” OF MUSIC 


South Side.—Grand and Shenandoah aves. Established 1886. 


The Most Complete and Best Equipped Music School with the Strongest and 
Most Competent Faculty Ever Combined in One Conservatory in St. Louis 
and the Great West. 

Dr. R. Goldbeck, 
Alfred Ernst, 
George C. Vieh, 
Mrs. R. Goldbeck, 


N. E. Cor. 7TH anv Locust Srs. 

















‘ Sig. G. Parisi 
46 Teachers—Everyone an Artist— (Gins, Galloway, 


Among whom are: Miss A. Kalkmanpn, 


Horace P. Dibble, 
Mrs. Alfred Ernst, Reopens September Ist. Mme. M. Ludlum, 
Catalogue Free. 


Nathan Sachs, ete. Grace Sheets, etc. 


Applications for 40 free and partialscholarships received from September 1, on 
Academy of Deportment and Dancing, Opens at Both Places the Last 











Week in September. For Children at 4 P. M. Adults 8 P. M. Send for 
Extra Circular. 
loud-mouthed, swaggering negroes in — 








public places, especially in street cars. 
Your warning is most timely and 
should bear fruit towards the _better- 
ment of conditions at once. 
Kind of the Mrrror to undertake to 
separate the chaff from the wheat— 
that is the better element from the 


worst. Self-respecting members of the 
negro race have no patience with the 
lawless and craps-shooting variety. 

Let them take warning ere it may be 
too late for the craze is short; long 
may be the regret. 

Very respectfully, 
Cuas. C. BLUMFELD, 


FAMILY TRADE A SPECIALTY 





COAL CO. 


J. D. BARTH, 
Pres't. 


Laclede Building. Both Phones. 
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Dramatic 


Ouartette singing is a feature of 
- week’s entertainment at the Alps. 
Buckingham Quartette, composed 
four Apollo Club boys, promise their 
nds and frequenters of the Alps an 
-ovyable week of old songs and other 
lections made with a view to satis- 
«» summer crowds. Each of the 
‘ne men is, in addition to his Apollo 
more or less better 
known in St. Louis musical circles. 
Iohn A. Dauer, the first tenor, is a 
i -known and popular vocalist who 
has had much professional experience. 
Robert F. Smith, second tenor, has for a 
ne time been one of the leading sing- 
of Belleville and is prominently 
identified with several musical organi- 
ions there. Wallace Niedringhaus, 
the first bass of the quartette, enjoys 
the reputation of being one of the rising 
haritones of this section, while Charles 
\ Roe, the second bass, is well-known 
in club and church choir circles. The 
offerings 6f the Alps management con- 
tinue to maintain the very high standard 
established at the outset and as the sea- 
sons nears its height, St. Louisans are 
appreciating more than ever the worthy 
good music. The 
arranging for some 
other surprises in the way of solo- 
ists and promises to continue to give 
St. Louis a dollar concert for twenty- 
five cents and all the other attractions 
of the Alps free. 


Club connection, 


presentation of 
management is 


” 


Mme. Colgrove, who is showing a 
good line of horse training at Forest 
Park Highlands this week, and inciden- 
tally some tratned Great Danes, learned 
how to cross-ride a horse correctly from 
that able connoisseur and lover of 
horseflesh, Dinks L. Parrish. That she 
went to a good school for her primer 
lessons is demonstrated by the splendid 
success which she has since achieved in 
the art. She presents an able act this 
week. J. N.: Edwards and W. B. 
Brumby wrote the libretto to an abbre- 
viated comic opera, “The Primy Don- 
ny,” which Andrew Breen and Frank 
Rogers are presenting at the Highlands 
this week for the first time. Alfred 
Robyn helped lots by writing a swing- 
ing, ringing melody. for “Jockey Jim,” 
one of the songs. Leah Russell is the 
same clever girl with her Hebrew dia- 
lect work, and the Juggling Mathieus 
compel admiration for their marvelous 
juggling. Wood and Ray’s burlesque 
on Shakespearean classics call for rounds 
of laughter and applause. “The Drama 
in the Air,” presented by the biograph, 
good. Next week the bill is full of 
headliners, including Rossow’s Mid- 
Globe of Death, entirely new 
here, Six and Gedmy, Early and Lake, 
Mabel Casedy and the biograph. The 
l. P. A. nivht will be celebrated  to- 
morrow, Friday, August 11. It will 
be one of the biggest and most enjoya- 
ble nights of the season. The Igorrotes 
continue the big drawing card in the 
grounds of the Highlands. Everything 
seems forgotten beside them. Even the 


sf 


scenic railroad, that staple entertainer, 
has to take a back seat. 
oy 
COMING ATTRACTIONS. 

The renovated and redecorated Stan- 
dard promises its patrons a grand sea- 
son of entertainment, commencing with 
a matinee Sunday, August 20. A com- 
plete overhauling of old and an install- 
ment of many new attractions, has been 
accomplished by the officers of this 
theatrical circuit, so that only the best 
has been retained. Every show will 
possess the novelty of a new personnel, 
besides its other features. . Some of the 
old comedians—the good ones—will 
come around, but the female phalanx 
of beauties will be composed of new 
faces—1,500 of them, and all “beauts.” 
In short, the Standard has raised its 
standard. _ Among the frolickers com- 
ing are the Bowery Gaiety Girls, the 
Jolly Girls, Utopian Burlesquers, 
Dreamland Burlesquers, Columbia Girls, 
Watson’s Orientals, Miner’s Bohe- 
mians, Miner’s Americans, Yankee Doo- 
dle Girls, Innocent Maids, Baltimore 
Beauties, Williams Imperials, Avenue 
Girls, Reilly and Woods, Trans-atlan- 
tic Burlesquers, Empire Burlesquers, 
Cherry Blossoms, Merry Maidens, New 


Century Girls, May Howard’s Own 
Company, the Mascottes, California 
Girls, Dainty Paree Burlesquers, Fay 


Foster Co. Brigadiers, Kentucky Belles, 
the Merry Makers, Williams’ Ideals, 
Sam Devere’s Own Company, Star Show 
Girls, Jolly Grass Widows, Washing- 
ton Society Girls, Tiger Lilies, High 
School Girls, New London Gaiety Girls, 
Miner’s Merry Burlesquers, Thorough- 


breds. 
ts 


The Imperial Theater, thoroughly 
overhauled, especially as to the precau- 
tions against fire, will present a thrill- 
ing melodrama as the opening attrac- 
tion for the coming season. The piece 
is “A Slave of the Mine.” It is full 
of action, and exciting climaxes, and 
will be presented by a company in which 
are several good actors. 

% 

The Gaiety Theater, which formerly 
was the Crawford, at Fourteenth and 
Locust street, opens this season under 
new management, as a vaudeville play- 
house of the first class. Some of the 
shows that have been seen at the Stan- 
dard, and many entirely new to the St. 
Louis theater-goers have been booked 
for the season. The house, always a 
cozy home of the drama, has been put 
in shape for the opening date, August 
26. “The Gay Masqueraders” will be 
the attraction. 


Imperial patrons will be pleased to 
learn that the management of that play- 
house have renewed their contract with 
Tony Vaccarro, the popular music di- 
rector. Mr. Vaccarro is one of the 
foremost leaders of music organizations 
in the city. He is now about to close 
a successful season at Delmar Garden, 
where his services were thoroughly en- 
joyed by the public, and appreciated by 
the management. Tony is an up-to- 
date director, and is prepared to spring 
some musical surprises on the Imperial 
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Permit as to invite you 
to enjoy a share in the extra satis- 
faction we are giving the patrons 
who send their laundry work to us, 
If you wish the kind of laundry 
work that will give you real satis- 
faction, send your package to us. 
Our wagon will call anywhere in 
the city. 


WESTMINSTER LAUNDRY CO. 
4115-4117 OLIVE STREET. 


PHONES: 


Bell—Lindell 211. Kinloch—Delmar 2065. 








Telephone Connections. 


Zeller Bros. 


Ice Cream and Fruit Ices a Specialty 


Estimates Furnished for 


CATERING Weddings, Banquets, etc. 


COMPANY 


4703-4703 McPHERSON AVE. 








Are making special dis- 
count for 30 days 
on all ready-made 


H. A. KOLB TRUNK CO. 


Kinloch, A-1136. 


TRUNKS 


412 North 
7th Street. 


and Traveling Bags. 
Ordered Work and 
Repairing a Specialty. 








Benton College of Law 


EVENING SESSIONS ONLY. 


N. E. Cor. 
Grand and 
Franklin Aves. 





Three years’ course leading to degree of LL. B. - 
One year’s course leading to degree of LL. M. 


ELEVEN INSTRUCTORS. 
Students may have day emplcyment and attend lectures at night. 


For catalogue and further information. address 
George L. Corlis, Dean, 402 Commercial Bidg., St. Louis, Mo 








PERMANENTLY 
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M. M. Ritter, M. D. 


EAR, NOSE AND THROAT DISEASES CURED 


AND PAINLESSLY 


Cross-Eyes Straightened Painlessly by My New Method. 
Investigate My Treatment for Catarrh and Hay Fever. 


CONSULTATION AND EXAMINATION FREE. 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET. 


St. Louis. 


STAR BUILDING, 
12th and Olive sts. 








machinery which is used 


Phones—Forest 1846-47. 
Delmar 1819. 





Visit our new modern plant 


and see manufactured the wonderful house cleaning 


by fifty-five companies in 


the United States, and as many more in Canada, 
England, Germany, France and elsewhere. 


GENERAL COMPRESSED AIR HOUSE CLEANING CO. 
4436-38 Olive Street. 


es 


Only System of its kind 
in the World. 











audiences this season. The playing of 
the orchestra at Delmar has been a 
source of enjoyment to many thousands 
this summer. 
$ 

Havlin’s is to be the early bird of the 
season. Manager Garen will open this 
popular play house on August 13, pre- 
senting an entirely new piece, with stir- 
ring, realistic scenes, entitled “How 
Hearts Are Broken.” There is prom- 
ise of a big week’s business with this 
attraction. In order to make things 
comfortable for the audience should the 
weather be warm, noiseless electric fans 
have been placed at every point of van- 


tage, from which to sweep the audito-_ 


rium and galleries with cooling breezes. 
Havlin’s has been renovated throughout, 
and everything is in readiness for the 
season. Manager Garen has displayed 
rare skill and judgment in the season’s 
bookings, quite a number of the attrac- 
tions engaged being novelties. 
ee 

A. B. C. BOHEMIAN bottled beer is 

aged for eight months and bottled direct 


from storage tanks without coming in 
contact with the air. Every bottle is 
sterilized before filling and pasteurized 
afterwards. Your health can’t afford 
any Other. Order from the American 
Brewing Co, 
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The Stock Market 
values in Wall 
The cliques 


The tendency of 
street continues upward. 
are in full control of the situation. They 
can run quotations up and down to suit 
themselves. They receive all the  ac- 
commodation they need from the banks 
affiliated with them. The public, en- 
couraged by the rise in prices, the futil- 
ity of bear efforts to bring about a re- 
action, and the generally auspicious in- 
dustrial and agricultural positions, is 
inclined to join the bull ranks and to 
accelerate the upward movement. 

Optimism is again all-pervading 
volatile Wall street. The stock job- 
ber is loaded down with “easy money.” 
Interest rates remain low, notwithstand- 


in 


ing a dangerously inflated loan account 
and unusually low surplus reserves. The 
be summed 
looks 

to 


prevailing sentiment may 
up in these words: Everything 

briglit; nothing perilous is going 
happen; you can get all the money you 
want-at low rates; more big “deals” are 
certain to be consummated; therefore, 
It doesn’t make a bit of 


buy stocks. 
you buy at; 


difference what 
don’t bother about returns on the in- 
yestment; in fact, the less a stock yields, 
the more tempting it is for a speculative 
purchase. Look at Delaware, Lacka- 
Years ago, it 


prices 


wanna and Western. 
used to be the fashion in Wall street 
to regard this stock as being of no more 
value than Erie common is to-day. 
When somebody made the prediction, 
that it would sell above 200 some day, 
the trading element only sneered and 
laughed. What do you see to-day? 
This same stock is being bought at 
above 400, with rumors floating about 
that it will soon cross 500. A new lev- 
el of values is going to be established. 
No need to look any more for a return 
to the good, old times, when you could 
buy St. Paul common at 60, Rock 
Island at about 50, Missouri Pacific at 
10, Manhattan at 90, Union Pacific com- 
mon at 18, Atchison common at 9, North 
American at 5, Southern preferred at 
28, and Delaware and Hudson at 85. 
Old conditions have passed away for 
good. No more 4 per cent on your 
money. 

The above is about the way in which 
your present-day bull tongues his sen- 
timents and beliefs. He is convinced 
that the bear has had his day, and that 
the bull side will be the only winning 
one for years to come. In other words, 
Wall street is now living in a_ fool’s 
paradise. It has ultra-fantastic con- 
ceptions of value. What does this in- 
dicate? That the crash cannot be so far 
off, that the speculative position is 
perilously unsound. The values of 
nearly all stocks are egregiously inflat- 
ed, and so are the quotations for com- 
modities of all kinds. Manipulation is 
rampant and irrepressible wherever you 
cast your mind’s eyes. Many banks 
are willing, yea, anxious, even to go to 
the limit, and beyond, in their complai- 
sance to stock jobbers, and the modern 
type of robber-barons on the grain and 
cotton exchanges. Graft and corrup- 
tion connect the speculative markets 
with government offices. The values be- 
ing established are mostly fictitious, be- 
ing based on spurious transactions, 


THE 


wash-outs, adulterated, doped informa- 
tion. The times are evidently ripe for 
a slaughter of the innocents. looking for 
“tips” and “con” talk from the fake 
“information bureaus.” 

Wall street was in a flurry of excite- 
ment the other day, when the report 
was circulating that the Lake Shore and 
Baltimore and Ohio had sold all their 
holdings of Reading shares to the Lack- 
awanna, the latter company to issue new 
stock at the rate of three shares for 
one old share, and the new stock to 
be put on an 8 per cent dividend basis. 
This talk gave, of course, fresh impetus 
to the buying furore in Reading, and 
also in Jersey Central stock, which is 
nearly all held by the Reading Com- 
pany. This is the sort of pabulum on 
which the “lambs” are now being fed. 
It is needless to add that insiders are 
both active and passive accomplices in 
the “skin-games” being engineered by 
experienced stock jobbers. There’s any 
number of these would-be respectable 
insiders buying their own shares in ad- 
vance of “good news,” and afterwards 
selling at large profit to a frenzied horde 
of fool-buyers. 

The latest Washington estimate plac- 
es the condition of cotton at 74.9, on 
July 25. This compares with 77 per 
cent a month ago, and 91.6 on the same 
date in 1904, and a ten-year average of 
82.6. Not much attention was paid to 
this estimate on any of the exchanges. 
Recent developments have gone a great 
deal towards making government crop 
estimates a_ negligible quantity. The 
prevailing opinion in Liverpool is, that 
there’s good prospect for a crop of at 
least 11,500,000 bales, even admitting 
the accuracy of the reduced acreage. 


The Manchester Guardian is particular-, 


ly outspoken in its caustic criticism of 
our government estimates, and the late 
disclosures of dishonesty on the part of 
officials. The leading British belief fa- 
vors an American acreage of 29,000,000, 


The London Financial Times has of 
late been indulging in  interrogatory 
comment on the new issue of $100,000,- 
000 Union Pacific preferred stock. That 
authority seems to be completely mys- 
tified as to the purport of that huge ad- 
dition to capitalization. In this land of 
riotous speculation, we have long since 
advanced beyond the question mark. De- 
velopments of this character induce lit- 
tle surprise on this side, because they 
are inseparable from American specula- 
tive financiering. They furnish the requi- 
site zest to bull movements, they appeal 
to the nimble imagination of the stock 
gambler. What a world of fanciful 
deductions have already been drawn 
from the authorization of the additional 
Union Pacific preferred shares! The 
Atchison, the Illinois Central and the 
New York Central have been bought in 
quick succession, with the new | stock, 
according to the newsmongers of the 
hurly-burly world of Wall street. What 
the real object of the mew issue was or 
is, no one can tell who is not in the 
secret councils of Harriman. 


The surplus reserves of the Asso- 
ciated Banks of New York have fallen 
to about $12,000,000, while the loan ac- 
count is, with one single exception, at 
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W. E. Bercer, 
Cashier. 





Ricn’p B. Buttock, 
Vice-President. 


JEFFERSON BANK, 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


H. Woon, 
President. 


Corner FRANKLIN AND JEFFERSON AVES. 


We grant every favor consistent with safe and sound banking. 
Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 














Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchange drawn payable in all parts of the world, 

















WHITAKER & COMPANY, 


BOND AND STOCK BROKERS. 


Investment Securities a Specialty . . . . 
Direct Private Wire to New York. 


ST. LOUIS, 


300 N. FOURTH STREET, 






































Missouri-Lincoln Trust Company 


Saint Louis 








Offers to investors attractive 
Real Estate Bonds, yield- 
ing 434%, 5% and 62. 


Special Circular, with des- 
cription, furnished upon appli- 
cation. 








Olive and Seventh Streets 





MISSOURI-TRUST BUILDING 























the highest notch in the banks’ history, 
that exception being October 8, 1904. 
This perilous state of financial affairs 
exists, too, at a time when the move- 
ment of currency to interior points is 
about to set in. The level of surplus 
reserves is at the lowest point of the 
past twelve years, if exception be made 
of 1899, in the autumn of which year 
the call money rate shot up to 185 per 
cent, the tightness in money markets at 
that time causing a bad spasm of pre- 
cipitate liquidation on the stock ex- , worress 
: é view invited. 

change. But little doubt remains that Capital, Surplus and Profits. 
the currency outflow to the interior this »400,000.00 


fall will be fully up to normal propor- N 

tions. The loss in cash, a year ago, 

between pete glg fees pele 7, MISSISSIPPI . 
VALLEY TRUST 
COMPANY 


was $72,438,000; in 1903, between Au- 
FOURTH &PINE 


ARE YOU GOING AWAY? 
If so, you will need current funds 


from time to time. ion’t carry 


money, checks or drafts on your per- 
son, but take our letter of introduc- 
tion giving you a line of credit with 
bankers, available everywhere just as 
you need it, whether in the United 


States or abroad. 
Correspondence and personal inter- 


gust 29 and November 21, it was $31,- 
217,000, the tight interest rates in New 
York, during that time, tending to cur- 
tail the volume of the outflow. As 
matters stand, there’s every reason to 
assume that the money market will en- 
ter some very unpleasant phases this sa¢ging, and tle “pools” are determin- 
fall. A continuance of idiotic inflation ed to retain control of things, the “in- 
of security values in Wall street will vestment issues” are rigged and _ jack- 
surely invite a serious and disastrous screwed, so as to convey the impression 











reckoning for those rash enough to take 
part in present daily performances. 
The advances in what are known as 
“high-priced investment issues” should 
not lead to dangerous delusions in the 
minds of people not “on to the ropes” 
of tricky Wall street. Whenever the 


market shows signs of flagging and 


that the investors are buying and with 
drawing large blocks of these stocks 
As if any man with his mental appara- 
tus in good working order, and lis 
nerves at the right pitch, would care to 
buy stocks at prevailing vertiginous quo 
tations ! 

The markets abroad are depressed and 
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In the “Kaffir circus” liqui- 
evidence. 


tiVC. 
still much in 
is refuse to budge, Paris is appre- 
‘ve and sulky, and Japan, it is ex- 
red, will transfer some of its large 

London. Ster- 


Paris, 


very 


nm 1S 


wnces from Berlin to 
exchange is weakening at 
that, in the ordinary course of 
os, should mean a renewal of gold 
»ments from London, and, possibly, 


from New York, to the’ French 
co 
LOCAL SECURITIES. 

increased activity could be noticed 
the Fourth Street Exchange in the 
past week. There was a _ decidedly 
cer inclination on the part of 
ild-be buyers to raise their limits. 


(he purchases were, however, chiefly 
fa speculative character. The bond de- 


ot 


partment remained quiescent, with un- 
changed prices. It would seem that 
the better feeling in Wall street was 
partly accountable for the sudden re- 
val on Fourth street. 
lhe reported purchase of the St. 


Louis. St. Charles and Western, in the 
interest of the United Railways Co., 
caused a little spurt in the common 
stock of the latter company, the price 
rising to 3014, The preferred, how- 
ever, declined a few fractions, the pres- 


ent selling price being 80%. The pur- 
chase of the county line was made at 
$495,000 This price may be consid- 
ered a most reasonable one. 

Some sharp gains were recorded in 
the bank and trust company group. 


Rank of Commerce, on brisk competi- 
bidding, advanced to 349,. transac- 
tions being quite numerous. Missouri- 
Lincoln gained about three points. The 
last sale was made at 142%. For Mer- 
cantile Trust 305 isybid, 397 asked, and 
Mississippi Valley sold at 382%. A 
small lot of Commonwealth sold at 335. 
and Mechaniecs-American at 324. 
\merican Central Insurance has risen 
bid, with limited  offerines. 
Central Coal and Coke preferred sold 
at 79, while the common is quoted at 
6354 hid, 6334 asked 
Laclede Gas 5s are offering at 108%, 
with 108% hid, and Brewing 6s are of- 


to 27114 


fering at 101%. United Railways 4s 
remained unchanged, with 8654 bid, 
8 34 asked. 

Money is in better demand from 
country customers. Rates are un- 
changed at 4 to 6 per cent. Clearances. 


1 


ist week, amounted to $49,041,807, as 
against $46,720,315 for the same week 
Drafts on New York are still 
lower, with 35-cent discount bid, 30 dis- 
ount asked Sterling exchange is 
quoted at $4.87, Berlin at 95.12, Paris at 


in 1904 


5.16 


2. 
“° 


ANSWERS TO INQUIRIES. 


Subscriber, Springfield, Ill—For the 
present, would recommend holding 
United States Steel common. Pitts- 


burg reports symptoms of betterment in 
the steel business. 

M. K., Jacksonville, I1l1—Would pre- 
fer New York Central—Lake Shore 314s 

at 00% to Burlington joint bonds at 
10134. San Antonio and Aransas Pass 
4S are a good investment at 8814. 

M. J. B—Would advise hanging on 
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(THE HOME OF FOLLY,) ESTABLISHED 1882. 





DEAR PATRONS of Fun, Frolic and Song 


Our season will open SUNDAY MATINEE, AUGUST 20, with the EMPIRE BURLESQUERS, which will 


be followed weekly by an entirely new production. 


We have eliminated this season all of the old worn- 


out shows which have refused to live up to the STANDARD’S STANDARD OF EXCELLENCE. We have 


retained the worthy ones. 
hundred (1,500) new 
pear in this season’s review. 
son the grandest in our career. 


Assisted by the Bowery Gaiety Girls, 
Watson’s Orientals, 


Columbia Girls, 


and beautiful 


The comedians who have made good i will still amuse you. 
efore 
Gorgeous costumes, scenery and effects, will all unite to make this sea- 


female faces, never seen 


The Jolly Girls, 
Miner’s Bohemians, 


Utopian Burlesquers, 
Miner’s Americans, 


Fifteen 


on a_ burlesque stage, will ap- 


Dreamland Burlesquers, 
Yankee Doodle Girls, Inno- 


cent Maids, Baltimore Beauties, Williams’ Imperials, Avenue Girls, Reilly and Woods, Trans-Atlantic Bur- 
lesquers, Empire Burlesquers, Cherry Blossoms, Merry Maidens, New Century Girls, May Howard’s Own 


Company, 


tucky Beiles, The Merry 


The Mascotte’s California Girls, 
Makers, 


Williams’ 


Dainty Paree Burlesquers, Fay Foster Co. Brigadiers, Ken- 
Ideals, Sam Devere’s Own Co., Star Show Girls, Jolly Grass 


Widows, Washington Society Girls, Tiger Lilies, High School Girls, New London Gaiety Girls, Miner’s Mer- 
ry Burlesquers, Thoroughbreds, and others will passin review. 


Our Motto: 


COME OFTEN 


AND GO HOME HAPPY. 


: SAME POPULAR PRICES, 


“ALWAYS FORWARD—NEVER BACKWARD.” 


SIXTY MAMMOTH ELECTRIC FANS. SMOKE IF YOU LIKE IN THE PARQUETTE 


. 








to Chesapeake and Ohio. Earnings im- 
proving steadily and a larger dividend 
rate growing more probable. 
of of of 
A pure beer can’t help tasting better 
than others, and is certainly more whole- 
A. B. C. BOHEMIAN bottled 


some. 
beer is guaranteed to be absolutely pure, 
and free'from all “doctoring.” Order 
from the American Brewing Co. 
oe ote of 
At the “C’’-Side 
Charles, cold, callous creature, cher- 


ished celibacy. 
Caroline, cute, cunning coquette, came. 
Chestnut curls, creamy 
crimson Cupid’s-bow, chic costumes. 
charming character capti- 


complexion, 


Caroline’s 
vated Charles. 
Charles couldn't 
churlish, cranky. 
Charles changed completely. 
Caroline capered capriciously. 
Charles chased Caroline ceaselessly. 
Claude, crude, callow cadet came. 
Caroline’s charming character 
tuwed Claude. 
Consternation. Chagrin. 
Charles claimed Caroline. 
Claude claimed Caroline. 
Caroline continued cheery, 
chipper. 
Charles, Caroline, 
Claude, Caroline, canoed. 
Charles—candy, caramels, 
Claude—champagne. 
Charles called Claude “cad,” 


continue cross, 


cap: 


cheeky, 
cantered., 
chocolates. 


“se ” 
clown. 


Claude called Charles “crank,” 
“chimpanzee.” 

Curses. 

Charles challenged Claude. 

Claude consented. ® 


Charles, Claude, clinched. 

Charles conquered. 

Caroline compared Charles, Claude. 
Caroline chose Charles. 
Carriage. Church. 
Climax. 


Ceremony. 


Children._-Town Topics. 


of fe of 


o “¢ 


When passing behind a street car look 
out for the car approaching from the 
opposite direction. 


Pufeles-Ganz Expanding 

When you are pointing out to visi- 
tors or friends the evidence of prosperi- 
ty in St. Louis, don’t overlook the 
Washington avenue bunch of merchants, 
and especially bear in mind those two 
young, hustling business men, Messrs. 
S. H. Pufeles and E. R. Ganz, who con- 
stitute the firm of Pufeles-Ganz, deal- 
ers in ladies ready-made garments, at 
520 Washington ave. The Pufeles-Ganz 
business, though young, has been a very 
prosperous one—so much so that the 
firm has found it necessary to expand, 
and by the first of the year will occupy 
an additional three-story building. They 
have leased the site immediately adjoin- 
ing their present house on the east, and 
will erect a new building connecting 
with the old’ store throughout. Of 
course this progressive step will be fol- 
lowed by an increase in the size of their 
present line of handsome cloaks, suits, 
skirts, shirtwaists and other articles of 
ladies’ wearing apparel. With 15,000 ad- 
ditional feet of floor space, unprecedent- 
ed trade is practically assured. 

oho afe afe 

Beer with snap, sparkle and life—re- 
taining all the richness of the imported 
Bohemian hops and goodness of the 
finest barley. Eight months of aging— 
the natural color of the product—scien- 
tific cleanliness and perfect purity, make 
A. B. C. BOHEMIAN bottled beer de- 
liciously good. Order from The Ameri- 
can Brewing Co. 


% 
“Oh!” sobbed the young wife, 
“George doesn’t. love me as he did.” 
“Nonsense!” * replied her mother, 


“Only this morning I heard him call 
you ‘the dearest girl in the world.’” 
“Yes, but he used to call me ‘the 
dearest girl that ever lived.’” 
oh of of 


You think of snow-capped mountains 
and cool, pure, bubbling brooks, with 
the zest of the hops added, when you 
drink A, B. C..BOHEMIAN bottled 
beer. Guaranteed to be the result of 
NATURAL brewing and aging meth- 
ods and finest barley and imported Bo- 
hemian hops. Order from the Ameri- 
can Brewing Co. 


Beer that is absolutely pure is 
good for you. 

Pure Beer aids digestion, gives 
renewed strength and builds up 
the system. 


White Seal 
Bottled Beer 


WILL DO THIS 
BECAUSE IT IS PURE 


It is brewed from the finest ma- 
terial with the utmost care and 
cleanliness. 

Order a trial case from your near- 
est dealer, and if he cannot supply 
you telephone us. 

National Brewery Co. 

Griesedieck Bros., Proprs. 
ST, LOUIS 


Bell, Main 11 Kinloch, C 163 
Big F 
New York Central Lines 
LEAVE ST. LOUIS 





DAILY / FOR 
8:17 A. M. INDIANAPOLIS, 
12:00 Noon. / 
aie | CINCINNATI, 
11:00 P. M. | WASHINGTON, D. Cc. 
DAILY FOR 
; INDIANAPOLIS, 
8:17 A. M. ( CLEVELAND, 
BUFFALO 
1:00 P. M. { NIAGARA FALLS, 
NEW YORK, 
11:00 P. M. | Boston. 


THROUGH SLEEPERS. 
THROUGH DINING CARS. 

For Rates, Sleeping and Parlor Car 
accommodations and general informa- 
tion, call on or address, 

Cc. L. HILLEARY, A, G. P., 


Broadway and Chestnut Sts., St. Louis. 


One feature of A. B. C. BOHEMIAN 
bottled beer, Purity—by a process or- 
iginated and patented by us, every bot- 
tle is sterilized before it is filled and 
pasteurized afterwards. Order from 










































































































Satan 


A continuously increasing 
patronage by all St. Louis la- 
dies as well as a growing de- 
mand for 


“Garland Garments” 


from all sections of this conti- 
nent, emphasizes our claim to 
being 


Che Foremost Ladies’ 
Clothiers 


of our metropolitan city—the 
only miscalculation made by 
ladies who trade with us is 
that they find prices much less 
than anticipated, while gar- 
ments are better than found 
elsewhere. 
Tf Your Home is Out of the City, 





WRITE FOR CATALOGUE. x 


ShomasW& 


409 N. BROADWAY 
CLOAKS & FURS 


IT’S UP TO YOU! 


SWOPE’S 
BIG 
CUT SALE 


OF FINE 


SUMMER SHOES 


Including every up-to-the-hour style, in 
White, Black and Tan 


OXFORDS 


For Men, Wemen and Children. 


A Sale Without Precedent in the Shoe His- 
tory of St. Louis. Our Show Windows Give 
You a Faint Idea of the Bargains Within. 

Fall Stock is coming- We must have the room, 


311 N. Broadway 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Moles, Red Veins, Warts, Pigment 
Spots, Birthmarks, etc., 


“PERMANENTLY REMOVED” 
With the Electric Needle. 


MISS ALICE COOKE, p.,mstctocist, 


Reom 17, Wells Bldg., Broadway and 
Olive. Entrance 509 Olive. 


LEARN TELEGRAPHY 


And R. R. Accounting. Operators al- 
ways in great demand. §50 to $100 per 
month salary assured our graduates 
under a bond. Our schools indorsed 
by all railway officials. Ladies also 
admitted. Write for catalogue. 


MORSE SCHOOL OF TELEGRAPHY, 


Cincinnati, O., Buffalo, N. Y., Atlanta, Ga., 
La Crosse, Wis, San Francisco, Cal., 
Taxarkana, Tex. 

















HERBERT ©. CHIVERS 


\ 


ARCHITECT chy 


CLASS 


HIGH WORK 








By establishing the habit of calling 
for A. B. C. BOHEMIAN you insure 
that purity in your beverage that comes 
from the best material and modern, sci- 
entific brewing methods. Order from 
the Bohemian Brewing Co. 
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The Magazines 

Che August number of the American 
Family Magasine of which Major 
Loewenstein is editor, is up-to-date in 
every respect. It is essentially a fic- 
tion number, but contains in addition 
to ‘a fund of good short stories, special 
articles of a meaty and instructive char- 
acter. “A Defense of Christian Sci- 
ence,” by James A. Logwood, an apos- 
tle of that faith; “An Estimate of Sec- 
retary Hay,” by former cabinet 
ministers; “The Lotus Buds,” a tale of 
Katherine Tingley’s mystic community ; 
“The Peacemaker,” a story of the ad- 
the men 


two 


justment of several wars and 
who did it, and a story of Mme. Mod- 
jeska on her California estate, are 
among the salient literary features. An 
artistic cover in colors, done by Artist 
A. Russell, and a number of excellent 
illustrations are also attractive features. 
of of of 
Butter and Oleo 

William Barclay Parsons, the engi- 
neering expert, was talking in Philadel- 
phia about the various food  adultera- 
tions that from time to time crop up 
in the most unexpected places. 

“Before long,” he said, laughing, “it 
will be necessary to take literally the 
butter story that used to pass as a joke. 

“There man in a_ restaurant 
who called a waiter to him and said: 

“Waiter, look here. Isnt this a 
cow’s hair in my _ butter?’ 

“The waiter took up the butter, ex- 
amined the hair, and then replaced the 
plate before the patron with a 


was a 


nod of 

satisfaction. . 
“*¥Ves, sir.” he said, ‘that’s a genuine 

cow’s hair. We always serve them 

with our butter, sir, to show that it 

ain't oleo.’” 

> > 


more famous for 
good manners, 


woman, 
than her 


A Boston 
her hauteur 
saw a man spit on the car the other day. 
Rising with indignation, she freezingly 
said to the conductor: “Do you allow 
any one to expectorate in this convey- 
madam, certainly! 


ance?” “Certainly, 


Spit wherever you want to,” was the 
urbane answer, in the conductor's best 
style. 
of fe 
Tom—Now that your engagement is 


broken are you going to make Clarissa 


send back your letters? George—You 
bet I am! I worked hard on those let- 
ters; they're worth using again!—De 


troit Free Press 
oS of 
Guide (showing the sights of Paris) 
—This is the garden of the Louvre and 
On your left you see the fine statue of 


Gambetta. 


Mrs. Quickirippe—Ah! Let’s see, he 
was the god of wine, wasn’t he? 
Hd 


The reason some beer produces bil- 
iousness is because it is not aged prop- 
erly or contains chemical preservatives. 
A. B. C. BOHEMIAN bottled beer is 
aged eight months and guaranteed to be 
absolutely pure. Order from the Ameri- 
can Brewing Co. 








Staunton Coal 


If you are a wagon-lot consumer, ask your dealer 


for Staunton Coal mined by us. 


If you are a car- 


lot consumer, ask us for it. 








MT. OLIVE & STAUNTON COAL CO. 


‘*‘THE STAUNTON COAL MINING COMPANY” 
OLD AND ESTABLISHED. 


302 HOUSER BUILDING, 


ST. Louis, MO. 


Proprietors—Mines J and 2, Staunton, Ill. 
Capacity 3,000 tons a day. 








Largest producers of Staunton Coal, and producing 


the Best Staunton. 


Railroad facilities unsurpassed, 


assuring prompt and regular deliveries. 











SERSRREEE08 GAS SRSERGRE008 


— IS — 


Queen of Light 


The City Beautiful. 


a 
It is the Ideal Fuel 
7496 


Applications for Gas were made 


in July. 
3761 


Gas appliances were sold in the same month. 


The 


Gentlemen—To parties wishing 
to use Gas for fuel and lighting 
I can conscientiously say that it 
inex- 
article that any 
household can scarcely get along 
same for 
over five years for both fuel and 
light. My bill averages from $2.00 


is one of the most useful, 
pensive, and an 
used 


without. I have 


to $3.50 per month. 
Respectfully yours, 


MRS. J. D. LARMORE. | 


following speak for themselves: 


all purposes, cooking, 


satisfaction, both 


be without same. 


good service, I am, 

Yours respectfully, 
P. A. GAYER. 
2716 N. 22d St 


3018A Olive St. 


5 508 Ladies attended the Demonstrations in Cooking by Gas under the 
direction of Mary Lamson Clarke and her skilled instructors. 





Everyone is invited to attend the illustrated talks on methods and man- 
agement of GAS, to be given at the John May Hardware Co.. 2833 Chouteau 


Ave., from Aug. 8th to 15th. 
Ave., from Ang. 8th to 16th. 
Aug. 10th to 17th. 


W. A. Lacari & Son Hdw. Co., 6901 Manchester 
G, A. Pauly Hdw. Co., 1048 Suburban Tracks. 


in service and 
price of same, andI do not under- 
stand how any one can afford to 
| 





Pay Gas Bills at our Free Pay Stations, 
See lecations on back of Gas Bills. 


716 LOCUST STREET. 


Gentlemen—I am using Gas for 
illumina 


ing, heating, etc., and get perfect 


] 


Thanking you heartily for the 


MMMM MEE The Laclede Gas Light Company INBBEES 


as 


_ tran wut 


> a 








A Good Reason 

[he President and his race suicide 
heories were being discussed in Susan 
8. Anthony’s presence not long ago, and 


-he exclaimed: 


“What does Mr. Roosevelt know 


bout motherhood ?” 


“Quite as much as Miss Anthony 
does, and with a better excuse,” was the 
quick reply from one of the President’s 


adherents, 


oh of 
An Illinois jury has decided that 


“kiss over a telephone” shall not count 


as evidence in a divorce suit. 





Delmar Garden 


EVERY EVENING, 8:15. 


“LADY SLAVEY” 


65—IN COMPANY—65 
Cafe Tables Reserved by Telephone. 


Sunday Matinee, Aug. 13th: 
“A RUNAWAY GIRL.”’ 


Seats on Sale at Bollman Bros., 1120 Olive st 


Foster’s, 507 Olive street. 








On Aug. loth 


September 5th and 19th. 

‘You can purchase tickets to the 
Southwest— Oklahoma, Indian 
Territory and Texas, via M., 
K and & T. Ry, at greatly 


reduced rates. 


Muskogee, 14.75; Oklahoma City, 
$18.30; Guthrie, $17.65; Dallas, 
$21.15; Ft. Worth, $21.40; Houston, 
$25.65; Galveston, $27.10; San An- 
tonio, $28.65; with similar reduc- 
tions to intermediate points. 

AN OPENING FOR YOU 

There is an opening for you in 
the Southwest. So there is for any 
energetic, wide-awake man. The 
Southwest is in need of NOTHING 
but energetic men to develop its 
wonderful resources. There are 
vast areas of unimproved land in 
Indian Territory, Oklahoma and 

lexas along the line of the M., 
K. & T. Railway only waiting for 
men like you to make them yield 
the vonderful crops of which they 
are capable. There are hundreds 
ot towns where new _ businesses 
ARE ACTUALLY NEEDED. There 
are openings for mills and manu- 
facturing plants, small __ stores, 

newspapers, lumber yards and 
many other branches of trade. 
Wages are high, and there is a de- 
mand for every kind of skilled and 
ordinary labor while business 
chances for men of small capital 
and much energy are unlimited. 
‘here is a great chance in the 
Southwest for young men in all 
he trades and professions. 

_ The M., K. & T. Railway is THE 
line to the Southwest, extending 
‘rom St. Louis and Kansas City in 
he North to San Antonio and Gal- 
veston in the South, it traverses 
ie best and most fertile sections 
of the Southwest. Every large 
city in Oklahoma, Indian Territory 
ind Texas is located on this line. 
This to the prospective settler 
means much, as it assures a ready 
market in advance for all he may 
produce. 
_ I can give you many valuable 
pointers as to locations and busi- 
ness chances. If this interests you, 
write me to-day, telling me what 
vou want, how much you have to 
ween and I will assist you. 
rite for “The Coming Country.” 
It will interest you. 


GEORGE MORTON, 
Gen’l Pass and 
Ticket Agt. 
Box 908M. ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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Liquid Food 


The true Malt-Tonic rich in tissue-forming, blood-making 
properties is 


* Sp detaorboceorpdotonbodocbotpetontpeboetpeecedoatoriee 


* 
. 


It is made up of 14.60 per cent of nutritious Malt extract and z 
is a perfect digestant—non-intoxicating—delicious tasting. + 
The ideal tonic for convalescents. ? 
$ 

Sold by all druggists and grocers. % 
iS 


PREPARED BY 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing Ass'n, 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 
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ST, LOUIS’ “AL FRESCO” RESORT. 


ALPS wsvtin 


TYROL 


Famous Orchestra -— LUND 
50 Skilled Musicians Director 
This Week 














Four | BUCKINGHAM | i.,0!4 
Club Popul: 
Be | QUARTETTE | Melodies 





Cafe Service by Louis CAESAR 
Take McPherson or Maryland car on Olive 


NEXT WEEK 
BERTHA WINSLOW FITCH. 


Forestx HIGHLANDS 


THE BIG PLACE ON THE HILL 
Only Vaudeville Show in Town. 
America’s Queen of Horsewomen. 

MADAME COLGROVE, 
And Her Trained Horses and Dogs. 
LEAH RUSSELL, 
“The Girl of the Ghetto.” 
WOOD AND RAY, 
Original Eccentric Comedy Sketch. 
JUGGLING MATHIEUS, 
A Marvelous Exhibiiion of Dexterity 


ANDEW BREEN and FRANK ROGERS, 
In “The Primy Donny” 
Robyn’s latest song, “‘Jockey Jim.” 
BIOGRAPH, 


Leading Moving Picture Machine in the 
Country. 








EXTRAORDINARY ATTRACTION! 
Famous Head Hunting Tribe of 


IGORROTES 


Admission to Village, 10 cents. 
Friday, Aug. 11—Missouri Division T.P. A. 
Post A’s Outing, 


Che r Wm. Schaefer, 
Proprietor 
N. W. Corner 6th and Pine Streets, 


Finest Bar and Billiard 
Hall in ihe West 


STRICTLY MODERN AND FIRST-CLASS 





The most famous novel Best Passenger Service in 


ever written 


is probably Gustave Flaubert’s Won- | I EXAS 


derful Novel 


“MADAME BOVARY”. 


concerning which no lIess a 
competent critic than Henry 
James has written: 

“The perfection of ‘Madame 
Bovary’ is one of the common- 
places of criticism, the position 





of it one of the highest a man | “No Trouble to Answer Questi ” 
dare dream of, the possession 
of it one of the glories of Write for Resort Pamphlet and New 
France.” Book on ‘TEXAS—Free. 
When “Madame Bovary” was first E. P. TURNER, 
published in 1856, the author, Gustave General Passenger and Ticket Agent, 


Flaubert, was accused of having, in 

writing it, committed an outrage on DALLAS, TEXAS. 
morality, but was triumphantly ac- 
quitted. 
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of Eleanor Marx-Aveling’s well-known B = 
Vizitelly translation of this famous le MKRAN | 
oneself unread. Why waste time in We a KF 
perusing the trite trash of the slush- ; 513 PINE ST. j 
can read a perfect translation of the ST LOUIS=# 
most famous novel ever written? ; = chee vu ! ay 
fa 
costs $1.25 net, express paid. Address 
¥ ~ | == . : 
THE FOREIGN | 2 - 
ec ey4, Ga 


We sell a literally faithful reprint m 
novel, not to know which is to argue 
mushgush popular authors when you 
Our edition of “Madame ‘Bovary” % 
MASTERPIECE REPRINT AGENCY, 
\OFFICE.! 


2 3g 


room 212, 
REAL ESTATE BOARD BUILDING, 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS. 











THE NEWEST BOOKS. 


4 ‘ARMODY Ss The Game, Jack London, $1.20; The 
» Master Mummer, Oppenheim, $1.20; The 
Ultimate Passion, Mighels, $1.20; The 


213 N. Eighth St. Breath of the Gods, McCall, $1.20. Also 


a complete stock of paper books for 


FINEST LI UORS |summer reading, magazines and period- 
Pree Subscriptions taken for all publi- 


cations at JETT’S BOOK STORE, 








IN EVERY RESPECT. 





THAT’S. ALL. 806 Olive street. 






















































THE MIRROR 
S eaiinedin: vats ca eee 


MOUNTAIN VALLEY WATER 


DELIGHTFUL TABLE WATER, AND AN IDEAL HOT WEATHER HEALTH 














CLEAR, ' SYSTEM TO HOT WEATHER CONDITIONS. INSURES A CLEAR 
SPARKLING, 


REFRESH- 
ING. ENDORSED BY PHYSICIANS. 


BRAIN AND COOL BODY. A CURE FOR ALL KIDNEY TROUBLES. 









































DRINK—A LUXURIOUS HOT WEATHER NECESSITY. ADJUSTS THE ; “| 


Mountain Valley Water Company, 
PHONES : {Delmar 219 3856 Olive Street. 


EY pe eh ence Rm AR yr ne eestor oo yn ep tners  ys seapagettieton ts weeny TR ys nt sitttal 


‘e  aacaleeaiiaaiea: E a 





REACHED ONLY VIA 
ane UNTAINFROLTE. 


A LAND WHERE FORTUNES 
CAN BE MADE QUICKLY 
MANY STRIKES OF THE HIGHEST GRADE LEAD AND ZINC ORE 


HAVE BEEN MADE RECENTLY. THOUSANDS OF ACRES OF THESE 


LANDS FOR SALE AT REASONABLE PRICES. THIS IS THE HEART | 


OF THE MINERAL WEALTH OF THE SOUTHWEST. 


4—TRAINS DAILY FROM ST. LOUIS—& 
QUICK TIME, CHEAP RATES, BEST SERVICE. 


~~ ee =a 
FOR DESCRIPTIVE LITERATURE AND FULL INFORMATION, ADDRESS 


H. C. TOWNSEND, 
GENERAL PASSENGER AND TICKET AGENT, 
ST. LOUIS, MISSOURI. 


City Ticket Office, S. E. Cor. Sixth and Olive Streets. 





